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To 


LYNN AND DORA HAINES, 


WHOSE BRILLIANT, BRAVE AND LONELY 
ADVOCACY THROUGH THE SEARCHLIGHT 
OF CLEANER, SANER GOVERNMENT DE- 
SERVES THE RECOGNITION AND THE AP- 
PRECIATION OF EVERY TRUE AMERICAN, 


I DEDICATE THIS BOOK 


PREFACE 


N the following pages I am saying, 
I That housekeeping for the government is a 
joint job for men and women, just as house- 
keeping in the home is, and that Uncle Sam needs 
some feminine advice in running his bachelor es- 
tablishment on Capitol Hill: 

That there is need of the woman viewpoint in 
every department of public affairs, because women 
see things from a different angle from men: 

That in her experience in mothering the race 
woman has acquired a different technique for 
doing things than that acquired by man in being 
father to the race, and that biologically and psy- 
chologically she is better fitted to deal with cer- 
tain phases of public business than man is: 

That the vast majority of women will always 
find their greatest satisfaction and joy in making 
and developing the home, and that they will con- 
tinue to make their highest and most valuable 
contribution in those fields that we like to think 
of as distinctly our own; but that there are and 
always will be a minority of fine, capable, experi- 
enced women with the mother-instinct, who have 
either made their woman-contribution, or who 


have been denied the privilege of physical mother- 
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hood; and that these should be drafted for im- 
portant public service: 

That one of our present dangers lies in our al- 
lowing women to achieve positions of public 
trust through political accident or party ex- 
pediency, and that we should handpick able 
women for office and stand by them, if we are 
sure that they represent certain principles to 
which organized women of all parties and fac- 
tions are committed: 

That there is definite need of enough of such 
women in public office to be sure that our view- 
point is directly represented, and our opinions on 
certain broad humanitarian principles reflected: 

That such things as the Children’s Bureau and 
the Woman’s Bureau would have been established 
in the early years of the republic had we been 
able to present our views directly instead of 
through men: 

That we need women in Congress, and enough 
women in the Senate of the United States to be 
sure that we can speak with the voice of women 
on issues that we consider of greatest importance: 

That women are more inclined to conserve 
than men are—less inclined to waste—that they 
are more concerned as to the value of human life 
and those things that tend to conserve and de- 
velop human life: 

That woman by nature is more inventive, more 
resourceful, than man, though her inventive genius 
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has been expressed only in small ways and re- 
stricted fields because hers is the submerged sex 
and larger opportunities have been denied her: 

That because of repressions and restrictions 
woman has developed an inferiority complex; 
that because she has never realized her power 
she has never used it to the best advantage: 

That organized woman has the intelligence, 
the experience and the technique for rendering 
important and necessary public service; but that 
the tragedy of the waste of power through organi- 
zations comes from the agelong necessity for 
working in a restricted field in a small way with 
limited means: 

That men will never recognize the value of 
woman’s influence until women themselves rec- 
ognize it, and that men will never recognize our 
really great women until women themselves rec- 
ognize them, by seeking them, knowing them and 
drafting them for important positions of public 
trust. 

I acknowledge with appreciation the courtesy 
of Pictorial Review in giving permission to re- 
print certain material used in my editorials in that 
magazine. I wish especially to express my appre- 
ciation of the generous attitude of Mr. Arthur T. 
Vance, Editor of Pictorial Review, who has made 
this book possible by giving me the privilege of 
saying what I felt should be said to the large 
Pictorial Review audience. Certainly no other 
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magazine has been so open-minded in its attitude 
toward the advancement of women and so generous 
in the space it has devoted to straightforward in- 
formation concerning the issues in which progres- 
sive women are interested. 

In the nine years during which I have been as- 
sociated with Mr. Vance as editorial writer for 
his magazine he has left me entirely free to go 
wherever women were gathered together for the 
furtherance of their causes, and to write my con- 
victions unreservedly, whether he agreed with me 
or not. 


IDA CLYDE CLARKE. 
NEw YorK City, 


November, 1924. 
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I 
UNCLE SAM NEEDS A WIFE 


ment up on Capitol Hill. He hires for 

the most part men servants. Even when 
he employs women to look after the needs of 
12,000,000 working women members of his family, 
he says, speaking through Congress, that women 
should not be paid as much as men for the same 
kind of work; and one expert has estimated that 
for every dollar provided for other federal pur- 
poses he spends .0013 of one cent for women. 
Men levy the taxes and collect them, and men 
decide how the money shall be spent, without 
any advice from any woman. 

Now, to an average woman keeping an aver- 
age house on an average husband’s salary, it ap- 
pears that Uncle Sam is a very poor housekeeper. 
He is wasteful and extravagant and untidy; he 
employs antiquated methods, which are clumsy 
and expensive, instead of installing modern labor- 
saving and money-saving devices. Every modern, 
efficient home in the country is supplied with such 
conveniences as a telephone and a carpet sweeper, 


and yet this, the newest, the most modern, the 
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OR: Sam keeps a bachelor establish- 
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most progressive among the great governments 
of the world, still calls the roll in Congress in the 
oldest way known instead of by means of an electric 
voting machine. It now takes nearly an hour to 
call the roll, whereas it could be done more 
accurately in two or three minutes by an elec- 
tric system such as most modern governments 
use. 

The way Uncle Sam has managed our govern- 
ment finances has often been stupid. The way 
he manages the humanitarian side of our national 
business is worse. 

What Uncle Sam needs is some good, old- 
fashioned, practical feminine advice in the man- 
agement of his national housekeeping. In fact, 
Uncle Sam needs a wife. 

Having settled comfortably into a confirmed, 
apparently incurable, state of chronic bachelor- 
hood, Uncle Sam never feels the need of feminine 
assistance. Bachelors seldom do. 

Since the agitation for and the achievement of 
the franchise for women, he has been courteously 
appointing us in negligible minorities on some of 
his “advisory commissions.” But when you are 
appointed to advise some one who never asks 
your advice you naturally have a great deal of 
time on your hands. In newsboy parlance, you 
are “all dressed up and nowhere to go.” 

From an item in the Shepherdstown (W. Va.) 
Register I learned that at least one Ladies’ Aid 
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Society has men auxiliary members. But alas, 
they do not pay! The item states that “there is 
a movement on foot to abolish the men members 
because they pay ten cents a month and eat up 
two dollars worth of sandwiches and ice cream at 
the monthly meetings. The society figures that 
it is losing $1.90 a head on the men members.” 
Shepherdstown may furnish a warning. 

Even when we faced the great crisis of the 
World War, and when we women so earnestly 
longed to help, we were appointed only to ad- 
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vise—and, alas, our advice was never sought! 
The Women’s Committee of the Council of 
National Defense was, to many of us, a grim joke, 
because it had no authority and no money. The 
fine-spirited, thoughtful and altogether able women 
who composed that committee saw much that 
women could do, but at every turn they were 
blocked for lack of authority and lack of money. 
How often they were reminded, “you were ap- 
pointed not to initiate but to advise.” We did 
all we could, but how much more we might have 
done had they given us the authority to initiate, 
and a little money along with it. How long is it 
going to take men themselves to learn that we 
could be of real assistance to them in their big 
tasks if they’d only give us a chance! 

The success of the Women’s Liberty Loan 
Committee was a concrete demonstration of what 
women can do when they are given a fair chance. 
Though Mrs. McAdoo was the chairman of that 
committee by courtesy, Antoinette Funk was the 
Marshal Foch of the big drive. Mr. McAdoo, 
then Secretary of the Treasury, gave Mrs. Funk 
a free hand, and furthermore he put the resources 
of the United States Treasury at her disposal. 
The result was that the women sold nearly four 
billion dollars worth of Liberty Bonds. 

If there was one job connected with the war 
work that was essentially woman’s job, it was the 
conservation of the food supply. Women have 
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been selecting and buying and preparing the food 
for the human family since the beginning of time, 
and yet when it became necessary for Uncle Sam 
to mobilize them for the biggest feeding job the 
nation had ever faced, did he put the job in the 
hands of women? Oh no, the Big Boss of that 
big job was a man, and the entire machinery of 
the Food Administration was in the hands of men. 
Women like Gertrude Lane stood by and worked 
hard, without money and without price, but they 
received no title, and had no rank, and they were 
invariably excluded from the high councils of the 
mighty when momentous decisions were to be 
made. Not a woman among them either thought 
or cared about either recognition or recompence. 
When the work was finished they went back to 
their own jobs, unhonored and unsung so far as 
the nation was concerned. Few women and no 
men, other than those whose orders they obeyed, 
knew then or know now of the selfless and efficient 
work of Gertrude Lane and other women in con- 
nection with the Food Administration. Mr. 
Hoover called to important posts on his staff 
doctors, biologists, professors and newspaper men, 
but no housewife, no homemaker. And to some 
of the Aunt Sally’s and the Cousin Sue’s many of 
the orders the men gave to America’s house- 
keepers were amusing. One woman in a far 
place, with a sense of humor, wrote to Mr. Hoover, 
“T have saved the cup of sour milk as you have 
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told me to do. Please let me know what to do 
with it.” 

Though we women feel a deep and nannae 
interest in the whole subject of world peace, we 
have had no voice in the national and inter- 
national councils called for the discussion of 
problems of peace. War is man’s invention for 
settling international disputes. Women never 
made war. Women never voted for war. It has 
taken man six thousand years to begin to learn 
that war is extremely stupid and costly, and that 
war over the acquisition of territory among 
civilized nations never “settled” anything. Upon 
the wisdom and justice of Uncle Sam’s policy 
toward international affairs depends the future 
of America and the future of the world, and it is 
woman’s business just as surely as it is man’s 
to decide upon what that policy shall be. 

Yes, the written history of the world began 
about six thousand years ago, and yet, only in 
Geneva, in the autumn of the year of our Lord 
nineteen hundred and twenty-four, did the spokes- 
men for forty-seven nations of the earth admit 
that the commonest kind of common sense sug- 
gests that arbitration should be substituted for 
war in the settlement of international differences. 
All arguments to the contrary at Geneva evapo- 
rated in the sunlight of common sense, and the 
dying gasp of the old order was hushed in the fine 
and stirring words of Premier Herriot of France 


UNCLE SAM NEEDS A WIFE 7 


who, having agreed to a policy of arbitration, 
said, in substance, ‘““We must make that which 
is just mighty, and that which is mighty just.” 
Isn’t it a strange quirk in man that he will not 
trust us with government money, though he is 


quite willing to 
trust us to bring 
up the nation’s 
children? We 
teach them— 
both manners 
and morals—we 
feed them and 
train them and 
love them! But 
when it comes to 
the extension of 
our domain to 
governmental 
housekeeping he 
has never been 
willing to trust 
us with the purse 
strings. 

Mr. Hearst 
recently pub- 
lished in his 


Fa 
G2 ere? 


WHAT ABOUT THE SCHOOL ‘‘GIRL” OF AMER- 
ICA, MR. HEARST? 


newspapers a full-page illustrated editorial which 
was captioned “The School Boy Is the Nation.” 
There was no suggestion in the editorial that the 
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school girl was a factor in the equation at all. 
The only female in the picture was a forlorn, 
scrawny creature who appeared to have been 
entrusted to teach the bright-faced boys, all of 
whom, according to the editorial, were potential 
presidents! 

And yet Man’s record as a keeper of the purse 
strings is not as white as it might be. Mr. E. A. 
St. John, President of the National Surety Com- 
pany, has compiled a table of statistics which 
shows that America’s annual loss through em- 
bezzlement by trusted employees has increased at 
least five times since 1910, and is still increasing. 
He estimates that the country’s present embezzle- 
ment loss is from $100,000,000 to $125,000,000. 
If the losses through business failures and irregu- 
larities of other kinds were included the sum would 
be vastly increased. Mr. St. John says it would 
reach over $3,000,000,000. Yet, these huge sums 
have been lost through the business immorality of 
inefficiency, not of women, but of men. Women 
never seem to have acquired any technique in 
bank wrecking or grafting on a large scale. 

I can hear Uncle Sam chuckle! I can hear him 
say, “Maybe it is because they have never had 
the chance that men have had to cultivate the 
fine art of stealing on a big scale. They have 
never been tempted.” Well, maybe. But since 
we could scarcely do worse than the men have 
done why not let us try helping with the national 
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budget-making? Judge Alfred J. Talley, of the 
Court of General Sessions in New York City, on 
inducting into office a new jurist, said: “One of 
the things that you will come to learn is that you 
have come on the bench of the greatest criminal 
court in the world, and the oldest court of any 
kind in the United States, at a time when this 
country is suffering under an indictment which 
proclaims it to be the most lawless on earth. 

“You will find that the United States must 
plead guilty to that indictment. Most of the 
desperate criminals are mere boys. You will be 
heartbroken at discovering that the vast majority 
of defendants are under nineteen or twenty years 
old.” 

On a conservative estimate, Judge Talley tells 
us, there are no fewer than 10,000 murder cases 
in a year in this country. The homicide rate in 
America is about twelve times as high as it is in 
England. In a single year there were ninety-five 
robberies in all England and Wales, while in the 
city of New York alone there were 1,445 robberies 
and in Chicago 2,417. 

Uncle Sam, you really need us to help you with 
your wayward boys. Most of them, you will find 
if you will investigate, have not had the proper 
sort of mothering. Most of them have had no 
mother-influence at all, and how often mothers 
themselves need friendly, sisterly help! Yes, we 
need here, if we need anywhere, the application 
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of woman’s method, the play of woman’s mind. 
Every boy problem is a mother-problem, and 
certainly women can best understand and deal 
with mother-problems. 

Now we women do not want to take over all of 
the work connected with governmental house- 
keeping. There are so many of the positions con- 
nected with politics and government that do not 
require any particular amount of intelligence or 
ability that we women feel that we cannot afford 
to waste our time on them. Our work in the 
world is much too important for that. For ex- 
ample, few women of any type would be happy 
or satisfied to hold the position of—say, game- 
warden, in a city like WI 
Peoria, Illinois. Yet, I 
have been told that such 1. 2 
““progressive”’ cities some- == 
times have no less than 
twenty game-wardens on 
their city pay-rolls. 


NONE OF US DREAMS OF A CONGRESS IN PETTICOATS 
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It is extremely doubtful if women will ever as- 
pire to feminize the government. Woman’s taste 
and talent lies in a wholly different field. The 
work that, in her own estimation, she is best 
fitted for, biologically and psychologically, by 
training and temperament, is so much more im- 
portant than man’s, that she will never be willing 
to neglect it to take over work that she thinks is 
less important. 

No, Uncle Sam, you need not worry. None of 
us dreams of a Congress in petticoats. 

Besides, we could not spare enough of our real 
women from the real tasks to fill the halls of 
Congress. We need them more in the home. 

But it is nothing short of absurd for American 
women to have to continue to plead at the feet 
of men in the interest of the purely humanitarian 
measures for which we stand. We do need enough 
of the right kind of women in Congress to properly 
represent our views on these matters. We need 
the voice of the American woman speaking there 
along with the voice of the American man. House- 
keeping for the government, like housekeeping 
for the home, needs the active interest and sup- 
port of both men and women. 

It seems utterly impossible for men legislators 
to get the woman’s viewpoint on certain matters. 
And what an important thing the viewpoint is! 
What a difference it makes in our decisions, and 
how it influences our opinions! 
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Corot, the great landscape painter, said that in 
order to really enjoy a landscape one must know 
where to sit down. Men do not seem to know 
where to sit down to see things as we want them 
to see them. There is a story of a Boston man who 
was talking to a little girl in Salt Lake City. She 
asked, “‘Where are you from?” “I am from 
Boston,” he replied, “you know all about Boston, 
don’t you?” And looking up at him sweetly, 
she said, “Oh, yes sir. Our church has a mission- 
ary there!’ 

We women have not only had a great deal of 
trouble getting men to see things from our view- 
point, but sometimes we have difficulty in getting 
them to look at the landscape at all. They per- 
sistently look the other way. Think how long it 
took us to convince you, Uncle Sam, that we 
needed a government bureau to deal with the 
nation’s children, and one to deal with the es- 
pecial problems of the millions of wage-earning 
women in this country! Think how long we had 
to plead, and work, and pray before we could 
make you see that sick and dying babies are as 
important to the nation as sick and dying hogs 
and cattle. We have a viewpoint as to the method 
of dealing with those wayward boys, and with 
the wayward girls. And it is different from yours. 
Our method of meeting the problem would be 
different from yours. Give us a chance, Uncle 
Sam. 
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Nothing would be so persuasive in influencing 
Congress to see things our way as to have half 
a dozen able women there. We should have at 
least a few women in the Senate. And we have 
a number of women who would grace that august 
body. If Mrs. Catt sat there we could be very 
sure that through 
her the voice of 
the American 
woman could be 
raised in behalf 
of world peace. 
Regardless of 
party, we should 
draft such women 
—not invite them 
—to be our first 
representatives 
there. There is 
no good reason 
under the shining 
sun why the Sen- 
ate of the United States should be an old man’s 
home. 

One of the chief duties of women at this stage 
of our advancement is to see to it that women 
who really and truly do represent our viewpoint 
get into public office. It is most careless of us 
to allow women who do not, by any token, repre- 
sent the best thought of the best women, to 
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achieve offices of public importance by political 
accident or party expediency. Having selected 
women candidates we should stand by them. 
Whatever may be said of several of the women 
who have been elected thus far, they have not 
been placed in office through the interest of or by 
the votes of women. In some cases they have not 
even reflected the views of our organized women. 

The Honorable ‘Sister’? Alice Robertson, so 
much in the limelight as ‘‘The Lady From Okla- 
homa” in the sixty-seventh Congress, was a con- 
spicuous example of this type of feminine office 
holder. 

I have no word of criticism of Mrs. Nolan, 
“The Lady From California,” who was the only 
woman member of the sixty-ninth Congress. 
But was she sent to Washington because the 
women of California or the women of her par- 
ticular party considered her the best woman in 
the state to represent their views in Congress? 
I heard some well-meaning and _ kind-hearted 
friends in California say they voted for her be- 
cause they wanted to ‘‘see her get the money” 
that her husband would have received had he 
lived to fill his term in Congress. It was our good 
fortune that Mrs. Nolan did no violence to any 
of our cherished principles, and we liked her. 

Winifred Mason Huck, young and clever, and 
ready to proclaim and stand for certain ideals 
that many of us applauded, served a fraction of 
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a term in Congress because she was the daughter 
of a politician with a following—a following which 
she inherited at his death. Women neither selected 
nor elected her. 

Miss Jeannette Rankin, who goes down in 
history as our first woman member of Congress, 
though a woman of dignity and ideals and a 
feminist and a progressive of the first water, was 
never appreciated by American women. They 
paid very little attention to her and seemed to 
know little and care less about what she was 
doing. Always dignified, always well informed 
on issues that were before the American people, 
and always on our side, she was a woman in 
whom we might have taken pride. But she has 
dropped into obscurity and is little known among 
the active organized women of today. 

“Ma” Ferguson was elected Governor of Texas 
on a sob vote, husband ‘‘Jim” having been ineli- 
gible because he had been impeached as Governor 
of that state. Many friends and sympathizers 
who thought he had not had a fair trial voted for 
“Ma.” The gubernatorial toga may rest easily 
and becomingly on the form of “Ma” Ferguson, 
but it was not placed there by caressing feminine 
hands. 

Mrs. Ross was selected by the Democrats in 
Wyoming as a candidate to succeed her husband, 
who was Governor of that state, three weeks 
after his death. 
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The Governor of Georgia, in 1922, appointed 
Mrs. Rebecca Felton to fill the unexpired term of 
Senator Watson. But he made the appointment 
knowing she would never serve a day in the Senate 
of the United States, so the gesture was a slight 
one indeed. 

Women who are elected in this way may or 
may not represent our viewpoint. If luck is on 
our side they do, that’s all. And if they don’t 
we can truly say, “Don’t blame us. We didn’t 
do it.” But we should take no risks. There is 
too much at stake. 

A few women have been placed in high positions 
through the active interest of women. Conspic- 
uous among these is Judge Florence E. Allen 
of the Ohio Supreme Court. Judge Allen, per- 
sonally and professionally, is a worthy represen- 
tative of the highest type of American women. 
At home and abroad she arrests attention and 
compels admiration. If she is a sample of the re- 
sult of hand-picking on the part of women, for 
goodness sake let’s hand-pick some more of them! 
As for me, I am satisfied to let the world look ~° 
upon Judge Allen as typical of the best that 
American womanhood has to lay upon the altar 
of public service. 

By uniting their efforts English women had 
eight women members of Parliament within a 
short time after they achieved partial suffrage, 
and in the elections of 1924, upon the resignation 
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of the British Labor Cabinet, there were twenty- 
seven women candidates announced. Among 
them, if newspaper accounts are to be credited, 
were former servants, professional women and 
titled ladies. Compare this with our record. 
And yet we have had full suffrage since 1919. 

This much must be said, however: the first 
three women to sit in the British Parliament sat 
in the seats recently vacated by their husbands, 
of whom one had gone to heaven or somewhere, 
one to the House of Lords, and one to jail—or 
nearly so, as his supporters spent more than is 
allowed by the British law in the interest of his 
candidacy, thus rendering him ineligible. And so, 
though both our psychology and our methods may 
be wrong, we can point to an illustrious precedent. 
and Providence sometimes picks women for us. 

As I have said, we women do not want to run 
the government. We have other and more im- 
portant work to do, and the vast majority of us 
will wish to go on having babies and bringing 
them up while you men do the very necessary, 
but, we think, less important work of the world. 
But what we do insist upon is that the voice of 
women be heard in the management of national 
affairs, especially those that so closely relate to 
our especial department of life. 

No, Uncle Sam, you are welcome to do all of 
the “rough work’’ and the chores for the national 
family. But it is silly and short-sighted of you 
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not to allow us a voice concerning that part of 
the national business for which, in the long run, 
we are directly responsible. 

And the American home will not suffer from 
placing women where they are needed, in public 
office. There are, there always will be, a cer- 
tain number of women available who are qualified 
to speak to us—women whom we can trust to 
properly represent us. Some of them have made 
their woman’s contribution. ‘They have been 
wives and mothers and home-makers. But, be- 
cause of one reason or another—never from their 
own choosing—they have been freed from home 
and family responsibilities, and they are ready to 
bring to public life rich experiences and a super- 
knowledge—an experience and a knowledge to 
which no man under Heaven could possibly as- 
pire. Other women, strong in the mother-in- 
stinct, though denied the privilege of physical 
motherhood, are eminently fitted to fill certain 
positions of public trust. They can be depended 
upon to reflect faithfully the viewpoint of the 
sex that is politically weaker. What a great 
waste not to have these women expressing them- 
selves in such positions! What a great spiritual 
contribution they have to make into the current 
of our American life! How we need them there! 

Man, in the complacency of his soul, really 
thinks he is the busiest, most important creature 
in the universe. And if we women are wise we 
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will allow him to continue in his delusion, so 
that he will go away immediately after breakfast 
to the office or the shop or the factory and give 
us time to do our work—plan the food, keep the 
house, and mind the children. Nothing so de- 
moralizes the day’s work for mother as to have 
father sitting around all day. 

We love you, Uncle Sam! Of course we do! 
Haven’t we brought you into the world, and 
nursed you, and petted you, and spoiled you, 
and flattered you and adored you? Haven’t we 
taught you all you know? Haven’t we lectured 
you and tried to reform you when you haven’t 
turned out to be all that we expected you to be? 

Yes, we may just as well admit it. If mere man 
is not all that we think he should be it is the fault 
of no sex but our own. After all we had the first 
chance at him and we have made him what he is. 
If we have made a bad job of it the curse is on 
our heads. 

But what better fate can befall a likely, promis- 
ing, but unstable and spoiled young man than 
marriage to some wise, comprehending, intelli- 
gent, devoted woman? 

So I say, Uncle Sam needs a wife, and a little 
of the mother-in-law watchfulness and discipline 
would do him no harm. 
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II 
SPENDTHRIFTING ALONG THE POTOMAC 


F Uncle Sam should ever take unto his manly 
| bosom a wife, perhaps the very first thing 

Aunt Samantha would do would be to stop 
the spendthrifting along the Potomac. And there 
are several ways in which we could cut down ex- 
penses. 

According to the latest available statistics it 
costs an average of $85 for every man, woman, 
and child in the United States to run the govern- 
ment—a cost per family of $425. No other country 
in the world has placed such a burden upon its 
people. The State Governments are just as bad. 
Expenditures for State Governments have risen 
in the last decade from $383,000,000 to $1,005,- 
000,000. In 227 cities expenditures were boosted 
in the same period from $1,010,000,000 to 
$1,726,000,000. State debts were more than 
doubled. 

How long would it take to wreck an average 
home if the wife and mother kept house on such 
a basis? And what would the average husband 
say if his wife’s housekeeping record was as black 
as that? 

20 
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Yes, we women could think of many ways in 
which Uncle Sam could cut down his expenses— 
many small corners he might cut. Take, for ex- 
ample, that matter of talking. It is a common 
saying that “talk is cheap,’”’ and remember also 
that ours is supposed to be the talking sex. 

Next time some male friend or relative men- 
tions either of these things call his attention 
sweetly to the bill we average citizens pay for 
the talk—and much of it is the purest drivel— 
indulged in by our representatives in Congress. 

Mr. Roger W. Riis has figured out from the 
Congressional Record that every year Congress- 
men talk 18,000,000 words C. O. D. This talk is 
not cheap. It costs us taxpayers about $9,000,000, 
or 50 cents a word, to print and circulate it in the 
Congressional Record. Every time a Senator or 
Congressman gets on his feet and opens his 
mouth 50 cents is gone. “If he repeats the proc- 
ess of opening his mouth twenty times in suc- 
cession,” says Mr. Riis, “‘he volatilizes $10, the 
amount of his income tax. You and I pay that 
$10, Brother.” Yes, Brother, and we sisters 
help you to pay it. 

Then Mr. Riis itemizes a little bit of dialog 
from the Record as follows: 

Mr. WALSH: Mr. Chairman, I make the point 
of order ($4.00). 

Mr. BLANTON: Mr. Chairman, I make the point 
of order ($4.00). 
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Mr. Watsu: Mr. Chairman, I make the point 
of order on the paragraph ($5.50). 

Mr. BLANTON: Mr. Chairman, I reserve the 
point of order on parts of the paragraph ($6.50). 

Mr. WatsH: I do not know how the gentle- 
man can reserve the point of order when one has 
been made ($9.00). 

Mr. BLANTON: Mr. Chairman, I desire to 
make the point of order against parts of the para- 
graph ($7.50). 

Mr. Woop of Indiana: Mr. Chairman, will the 
gentlemen reserve the points of order ($5.00)? 

Mr. BLANTON: Will the gentleman permit me 
to state the point of order that I wish to make 
($8.00)? 

THE CHAIRMAN: The gentleman from Massa- 
chusetts has made the point of order ($5.00). 

Mr. WALSH: Mr. Chairman, at the request of 
the gentleman from Indiana, the chairman of the 
subcommittee, I reserve the point of order ($10.50). 

THE CHAIRMAN: The gentleman from Massa- 
chusetts reserves the point of order ($4.50). 

Mr. BLANTON: Mr. Chairman, I desire to make 
one ($3.50). 

THE CHAIRMAN: The gentleman from Texas 
makes the point of order ($4.50). 

By the time Mr. Blanton was able to make that 
point of order the way he wanted it the bill for 
that bit of architecture was $193.50. 

It is pointed out that at each session of the 
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Senate something like 4,000 or 5,000 words of 
poetry are used, the same costing us around 
$2,500. On some things Congress is rather 
economical. The chaplain’s opening prayer every 
morning costs about $100. But it costs about 
$200 to call the roll in the House, and roll-calls 
are far more numerous than prayers. 

As much as we women love to talk, many of us 


Sy 
AD . ze 
— fas), = C) 
gies ( 4 o = 
eo CER Al Des 
y e fo) 
\ 6 
ai | a 
, Al\\ \\ I 
\ r 


A> 


EACH AND EVERYONE MUST CARRY THE BURDEN 


would be quite willing to keep still if the rate 
were 50 cents a word, and if we had to pay it. 
_ Kipling said words are the most powerful drug 
used by mankind. Doubtless if he had seen our 
“talk bill’? he would have added “and also the 
most expensive.” 

The House of Representatives has a ‘‘ House- 
keeping Committee.” I didn’t know it until I 
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began to study the daily life of that august and 
complicated body. Now we know we need women 
in Congress! How I do wish a committee of real 
housekeepers could study Congress first hand as 
I did—a committee of unofficial observers repre- 
senting the home-makers of America! 

Sitting in the visitor’s gallery of the House one 
day I heard our representatives discussing a 
“privileged resolution,” and I wondered what 
that was. I soon learned. This resolution called 
for extra clerk-hire for members of the House 
who were chairman of the committees. But, 
speaking on this resolution, Mr. Sanford (New 
York) said: “I understand that the majority of 
these committees never meet, never perform any 
public function whatever, and probably will not 
for a long time to come.” 

Somehow, reading this, one feels a sense of 
shame—shame that our Congress or any part of 
it would be guilty of such a gross misuse of its 
powers. That was back in those dark days when 
the casualties were being reported. Every day 
we scanned the long, heart-breaking lists printed 
in the daily papers with a sickening dread. And 
while we waited and dreaded the record says 
that Congress laughed, jested concerning a piece 
of “honest graft.” When Mr. Sanford said that 
these committees, for the chairmen of which ex- 
tra clerk-hire was being asked, were unnecessary, 
Mr. Gray of New Jersey said: “Does not the 
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gentleman think that quite a number of these 
‘unnecessary’ committees are quite necessary in 
order that all the members can receive committee 
appointments?” And the Congressional Record 
records “‘(Laughter)”! I wonder if women would 
have seen any humor in this? 

During his speech on this subject Mr. Sanford 
said further, ‘‘This year we have on the pay rolls 
of this house men drawing salaries for clerical 
services and as janitors and messengers amount- 
ing to $1,529,290—over a million and a half 
dollars for clerical and janitor help for just this 
House alone....I am for reforming that sys- 
tem, if it can be reformed, in order that half 
or three-quarters of it can be saved during the 
war!’ Brave words and true, but Congress only 
registered ‘‘Laughter’’ and the system goes on. 

It has been repeatedly stated by Congressmen 
and by others that over half of the standing com- 
mittees of Congress are useless. One Congress- 
man, Alvan T. Fuller (Massachusetts), resigned 
from one of these useless committees in 1918. 
“At a time like this,” he wrote to the Speaker of 
the House, ‘“‘when we are passing through a grave 
national crisis, the House should take account of 
matters of efficiency and economy within its own 
confines with a view to decreasing expenses and 
increasing efficiency. I am a business man, ac- 
customed to looking at things from a business 
standpoint.’’ 
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Here we had a real business man in Congress. 
He saw the appalling situation. He told his 
fellow members about it—reminded them of it 
while the casualty reports were rolling in. Well, 
what happened? Did Congress reform its sys- 
tem? Did the “Housekeeping Committee’ bother 
itself about efficiency and economy? It would 
seem not. Congressman Dies (Texas), in a lengthy 
and blistering speech which was duly printed in 
the record, ridiculed Mr. Fuller, and almost the 
entire membership laughed and applauded, to the 
end that the “presumptuous new member” might 
be taught his lesson and his place. I wish Florence 
Kelley, or Carrie Chapman Catt, or Judge Florence 
Allen had been there! I firmly believe they would 
have supported Mr. Fuller and that they would 
have laughed last! 

While we women were practising in our own 
households the most rigid and undreamed of 
economy, these were the things that were amus- 
ing our representatives in Congress, our national 
“Committee” of men “housekeepers.” 

Even the most unnecessary committee carries 
with it an allowance of $4,860 for clerk hire, and 
this is the minimum allowance. All the bread 
that we women saved during the war, slice by 
slice, day by day, would not equal the sum—or 
even approach it—that Congress “allowed” to 
chairmen of these confessedly useless committees. 

The Committee on Mileage never meets, yet, 
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for many years its chairman received the “clerk 
hire’ just the same. Its work for an entire Con- 
gress consists in ascertaining the distance between 
the Capitol and the home of each member, and 
then reducing that to dollars and cents in mile- 
age allowance. It is said that one clerk could do 
all the work required in a week. 

A special clerk, at a salary of $4,000 a year, at- 
tends to the codification of national laws, and yet 
there is a standing committee known as “The 
Committee on Revision of Laws’’ whose only ex- 
cuse for existence is the task that is regularly 
performed by the $4,000 a year clerk. 

Doesn’t it seem that a man who has wit enough 
to get himself appointed executive head of a De- 
partment of the United States Government would 
have the kind of sense that would enable him to 
know how to dispose of his useless papers without 
congressional assistance? Yet for many years 
there has been a committee with a chairman, clerk 
hire and everything, charged with the profound 
and statesmanlike duty of advising executive 
heads of Departments what to do with their 
useless papers! 

There is a stock joke in Washington concerning 
the Committee on Transportation Routes to the 
Seaboard which has not had a meeting, so it is 
said, in about forty years! And the Committee 
on the University of the United States is nearly 
as bad as that. This committee was appointed 
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about thirty years ago to find out what became 
of the $25,000 George Washington left in his will 
for the establishment of ‘‘The University of the 
United States.”’ The Treasury Department in- 
vestigated and reported that the $25,000, left 
with honest intentions for a high purpose by the 
man who could not tell a lie, had somehow dis- 
appeared, when and in what manner no one could 
tell. Well, that fact shows negligence that is ap- 
palling, but years have elapsed since that report 
was made and the committee goes merrily on, 
clerk hire and all! Would women in Congress 
condone such graft and inefficiency! I do not 
believe so. Men have so successfully “protected” 
them from all knowledge of such things that they 
are—unlike men who have become accustomed 
to them—still fresh minded enough to be shocked 
over them. For this let us be grateful. 

On one occasion a resolution was adopted in 
the House which conferred upon a certain gentle- 
man the title of “assistant pair clerk.” A salary 
of $1,800 a year accompanied the title. I asked 
a Member of Congress as to the duties of an “as- 
sistant pair clerk” and he replied that he assisted 
a pair clerk. I was stupid not to have guessed it. 
Now I am told that pairing is a cheap parliamen- 
tary device by which Senators and Representa- 
tives evade responsibility for not being present 
and not voting. A well-known newspaper corre- 
spondent once said of the pairing on a certain oc- 
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casion, “Trickery and fraud are written all over 
the performance and if this (the Senate) were a 
corrupt city council an injunction would prob- 
ably lie to prevent the effect of the vote.” Yet 
we have to pay “‘pair clerks” and even “assistant 
pair clerks” for the profound and mysterious 
labor of pairing the ailing and dodging members 
of the national Congress. The man referred to 
above found that he had been “assistant pair 
clerk” since the previous September and that his 
salary dated from that time. I heard one man 
say that even in unusually heavy weeks for pair 
clerks all of the necessary work could be done by 
any average man in twenty minutes. 

Now no one with average business sense wishes 
to deny to the members of Congress the clerical 
help necessary for the conduct of our national 
business. But the system which makes it neces- 
sary for Congressmen to get money for one purpose 
and use it for another is deadly and wrong. It 
was only recently that Congress began to pay 
the salaries of the secretaries to Congressmen to 
the secretaries themselves. Heretofore these huge 
sums for “clerk hire” all went to the members 
themselves to be paid to clerks or not as they 
chose. Everybody knows that it was exceedingly 
unbusinesslike for this money to be paid over 
and no accounting of it required. The records 
show that in no less than seventeen instances the 
same man was listed as secretary and committee 
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clerk to a Congressman who was chairman of a 
standing committee. Whether the man twice 
listed received a double salary is not stated. 
No one will deny that this is an unpardonably 
loose way of attending to the Nation’s business. 
This is the kind of inefficiency that would wreck 
any average household, and women know it. 
Men know it, too, when they think of it in terms 
of their personal households. Yet they con- 
done it in national housekeeping. 

And this is a form of “honest graft’ since there 
is no attempt to disguise the shameful facts. In 
one paragraph at the close of a committee report 
is this frank admission: ‘‘Employees at the 
Capitol switchboard are not included in this sum- 
mary. These places were filled by the Committee 
in the interest of the service, and were not al- 
lotted as patronage!’ It is gratifying to know 
that at least the telephone operators are selected 
with some regard to the public service. 

The statement has been frequently made that 
there are franked out of the House Office Building 
every day that Congress is in session, in average 
times, from 20 to 30 tons of mail matter. In 
election years this amount is increased to at least 
40 tons! The superintendent who has charge of 
the clerks who send out this mass of stuff is 
authority for the statement that at times there 
are from 500 to 600 clerks employed doing nothing 
but packing free literature into free envelopes to 
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be sent through the mails free of expense for 
Congressmen. This statement was made in 1918, 
while we were in our most enthusiastic stage of 
the national saving campaign. 

It was in this year that, for the first time in the 
history of our government, a Congressman re- 
fused to accept the franking privilege. This 
Congressman was Alvan T. Fuller of Massachu- 
setts. Mr. Fuller in stating his reasons for re- 
fusing this privilege cited the case of a Congress- 
man who desired to have his name connected 
with the Governorship of his state. He sent out 
640,000 parcels of books in one day. “I found,” 
said Mr. Fuller, ‘‘upon inquiry at the Post Office 
that the postage would have been to ordinary 
mortals 45 cents each. It is a simple matter in 
arithmetic to see that 640,000 parcels at 45 cents 
a piece cost Uncle Sam over $300,000 for postage. 

“Tf each Congressman abused his franking 
privilege once a term as in the cases cited, it 
would make a total expense of $130,000,000. 
Now when you realize that many Congressmen 
indulge in this monthly, the enormity of the abuse 
is at once apparent. 

“Are our women, who are being exhorted to 
save a slice of bread a day, our children, who are 
asked to buy and sell thrift stamps; and our men 
who are being called upon to sacrifice their lives, 
going to be satisfied to allow abuse like this to 
continue?”” Yes, seven years have elapsed since 
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all of these facts were made public property and 
yet the game goes on. 

Mr. Fuller is authority for the statement that, 
“Tt can be proven that at least $15,000,000 would 
not cover the postage on matter shipped out by 
Congressmen entirely aside and apart from the 
matter of regular correspondence, seeds, etc.” 
Yet the practice goes on. 

The American public makes a contribution to 
the national, political game during a four-year 
term, of more than $1,000,000 through the free 
distribution of seed alone. According to Senate 
Document No. 1104, it costs us about $250,000 
a year to carry on this form of political campaign- 
ing. For one four-year period this record shows 
that the total number of packages sent out through 
the mails was 48,568,801 and that the cost of 
postage to the Government for which no postage 
was collected was $467,759.04. Efforts have been 
made in the Senate to eliminate this form of 
“honest graft,’ but the House has always suc- 
ceeded in nullifying the efforts. 

It has been estimated that probably half of 
what goes into the Congressional Record is 
never spoken or read in either House or Senate. 
This form of “honest graft” is conducted openly 
and shamelessly under the caption of “leave to 
print” and “extension of remarks,” though in- 
variably these speechless speeches are worded so 
as to leave the impression that they were actually 
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delivered. Speechless speeches are said to con- 
stitute the one campaign device in which mediocre 
members place the surest dependence for re- 
election. It is said that if all other means of 
campaigning at public expense were taken away 
they could survive through this means alone. 
But if the leave to print speech were eliminated, 
reélection devices combined would often prove 
unavailable. 

When read by the constituents back home these 
speeches sound as if they had been delivered with 
oratorial effect and as if they had really influenced 
legislation. They much more frequently follow 
legislation. For instance, when the house passed 
the Ashbrook Widows Pension bill there was not 
even a roll call. All of the deliberation and all of 
the oratory came later. Very few important ac- 
tions are taken which are not followed by a blanket 
permission for all members to indulge in unde- 
livered, post-legislative speeches. These are in- 
variably filled with fine phrases, such as “Pass 
this bill and be just to those who are already 
victims of war’s cruel hardships, and thereby 
assure those of the future that they shall not 
suffer neglect.”” Certainly this has a persuasive 
sound and yet it was written four days after the 
bill it refers to had been passed. Similar cases 
could be multiplied indefinitely. Now here is 
real humor, but if Congress laughed at such things 
as this there is no record of it. 
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Members of Congress and Government officials 
seem to think that the tongues of men and of 
angels are not needed for campaign purposes so 
long as the Government Printing Offices are 
running and so long as we pay the bills. 

During the three war years Congress appropri- 
ated and promised to pay out of the pockets of 
the American people sums equal to $57 for every 
minute that has elapsed from the time Christ was 
born until the signing of the armistice! We were 
quite willing to pay every cent necessary to meet 
our obligations as a nation, but how much those 
expenditures represent sheer waste we will never 
know. 

We bought, as late as September, 1918, 195,000 
branding irons—one for every three horses and 
mules owned by the Government. No branding 
irons were delivered before the armistice. The 
contractor paid 394 cents a pound for 79,952 
pounds of copper to make these irons. We bought 
this copper from him at this price and sold it 
back to him at 11 cents a pound. In this trans- 
action we lost, in cold cash, nearly $30,000. 
This was about the time we women and children 
were saving peach kernels and bits of tin foil. 

The sum of $175,000 is spent annually by 
Congress on mileage, this amount being appor- 
tioned among members according to their dis- 
tance from the Capitol. In September, 1919, 
during a discussion in the house concerning a 
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quorum for the transaction of business the late 
Mr. Champ Clark said—and again the House 
laughed—‘ We shall probably be here until this 
time next year. We may take a short vacation 
just before the first of December for prudential 
reasons.” Now there is nothing particularly 
laughable in that remark for the average person, 
but the House laughed because the House knew 
the significance and the “humor” of the remark. 
The “prudential reasons’ why the House was 
likely to “take a short vacation just before the 
first of December” had to do with the mileage 
allowance. The regular session begins in De- 
cember. If the special session of 1919 had run 
on into the regular session members should have 
lost one mileage allowance, equal to 20 cents a 
mile each way for the distance between their re- 
spective homes and Washington. 

I have been told, not by one person but by 
several, that nine-tenths of the business of Con- 
gress is purely personal and local. We have seen 
enough to know something of what it costs the 
American people to conduct this purely local and 
private business in the interest of Congressmen. 
One Congress assembled December 6. It ad- 
journed for the holiday vacation on December 17. 
Between those dates the House was in session 
seven days. In that time 6,848 bills were intro- 
duced. Of this number an analysis plainly shows 
that 6,090 were purely political bills. And even 
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a hasty glance over this analysis shows that be- 
yond all doubt fully 400 of the remaining 758 ap- 
parently public bills were presented, purely for 
local effect. 

Of the bills presented 4,144 were for private 
pensions. Practically every claim had been re- 
jected by the Pension Department of the Govern- 
ment. Of the number also 1,037 dealt with pri- 
vate claims. These claims are not public busi- 
ness and should not clutter up the record and 
waste the time of our National legislative body. 
The United States has a court of claims, an in- 
stitution supposed to have jurisdiction over pri- 
vate claims. Why not allow this court to attend 
to the business for which it was instituted? 

The most striking example occurred in August, 
1919, when a new member from Wisconsin intro- 
duced ninety-one bills to bestow captured German 
cannon upon that many towns in his district! 
Nearly four columns are given in the Congres- 
sional Record to items similar to this: 

“A Bill (H R 8162) authorizing the Secretary of 
War to donate to the village of Draper, Wis., 
one German cannon or fieldpiece.” 

If every one of the 485 Congressmen had 
offered, say, 100 cannon bills, the total would 
have involved 435,000 German cannon or field- 
pieces and the Krupp Munition factory would 
have had to be revived to supply the cannon if 
the bills passed! 
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Of course no one expected the bills to pass. 
But see the way the thing works! The Govern- 
ment prints at public expense 100 copies of each 
private bill. These cannon measures would be 
classed as private bills. As no other member is 
particularly interested in these ninety-nine bills, 
the member introducing them could, by trading, 
get all copies printed that he needed. Then he 
could frank them out in free envelopes, using free 
clerks, to leading and influential citizens back in 
his home district. 

On one of the itemized bills for “stationery” 
for members of the House of Representatives, the 
Clerk of the House had listed and paid for out 
of our money such items as manicure sets, of 
which we bought for our Congressmen eighteen 
sets in a single year, the prices ranging from $2.25 
to $9 each. There was one powder puff listed, a 
Parisian ivory box, a hair receiver and some 
sachets, not to mention one little item of 744 
decks of playing cards, twelve dozen of which were 
carefully set down as being of the “angel-back’’ 
brand. The House construction of the term 
“stationery” also includes leather goods. That 
year bags, purses and brief cases totaled 298. 
There was one fan, a watch, and forty-one thermos 
bottles for which we paid around $100. We also 
paid during that year, according to the Clerk of 
the House, for a lot of birth announcements, 
valentines, pink program pencils, at-home and 


38 UNCLE SAM NEEDS A WIFE 


dinner cards, to say nothing of one small matter 
of 16,000 greeting cards. There was also a naive 
little entry of ‘one-half dozen egg crates’—all 
included in our bill for House stationery! 

Our Government has been dubbed the “world’s 
greatest spending machine.”’ Senator Capper, of 
Kansas, said, “‘The big cause of the big boost in 
the high cost of living is the big boost in the high 
cost of Government.”’ 


AND IT COMES UNDER THE HEAD OF “HOUSE STATIONERY” 


SPENDTHRIFTING ALONG POTOMAC 39 


Well, what are we going to do about it? We 
have seen that one high-minded, right-thinking, 
public-spirited man in Congress is helpless; Con- 
gress laughs at him, ridicules him, makes a horrible 
example of him. All he can do is to resign. But 
women in Congress are dramatized. Everything 
they say and do is given wide publicity. A few 
of the right sort of women in Congress could at 
least wake up the people to the situation. At 
least we can ask our candidates these questions: 

Have you made an effort to improve or even 
to protest against the waste and inefficiencies of 
the existing law-making methods? 

Have you made any attempt to do away with 
the present spoils system? 

Are you interested in the elimination of unneces- 
sary committees? 

Are you in favor of mixing personal or party 
politics with national business by the abuse of 
the franking privilege? 

Do you intend to clutter up the legislative 
machine by insisting upon local legislation of 
interest to local communities and individuals? 

Are you aware of the perfectly appalling prob- 
lems of legislative process and enactment which 
the nation is facing? 

Under the management of men many of these 
evils have grown to enormous proportions and are 
still flourishing. How long are we women going 
to keep silent? Can we do our duty as citizens so 
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long as we condone by silence the mismanage- 
ment of our national business? Is it not the duty 
of women to set Congress to thinking and acting 
housekeeping-wise? 

Will we have to marry Uncle Sam in order to 
reform him? 


III 
WHY PICK ON THE WOMEN? 


N the Century Magazine, just before the 
I presidential elections of 1924, Dr. Charles 
Edward Russell had an article on the oft- 
repeated question, “‘Has Woman Suffrage Failed?” 
He says that it has. In his opinion we women are 
failures as citizens—flat, dismal, sordid failures. 
Dr. Russell tells us that when the nineteenth 
amendment was passed the men politicians were 
expecting, as a result of the woman vote, “trouble, 
confusion, wreck’; that the ‘“‘stoutest-hearted 
captains of wards looked with gloom upon the 
future.”” Now they are not scared in the least. 
After four long luscious years of voting, women had 
not got control of Congress and relatively few were 
in State legislatures. It is gratifying at least to 
infer that for the “trouble, confusion and wreck”’ in 
Washington about the time the article appeared, 
Dr. Russell held women in no wise responsible. 
We were told that men feared women would 
vote for “causes, not labels,”’ and that the political 
parties would be wrecked. But as late as 1925 
the old line parties were swinging on at the same 


old pace and Mrs. Belmont’s National Woman’s 
41 
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Party, according to Dr. Russell, was still ‘small 
and sanguine.” 

Men expected “the ennobling influence of wom- 
anhood” to permeate public affairs, but neither the 
affairs, nor the men who are responsible for them 
were the least bit ennobled. They were not even 
a little bit ennobled. The front page of any news- 
paper any day in the summer of 1924 bore evi- 
dence of that fact, for that was when the oil scandal 
was at its worst. 

Women wanted, or said they did, to ‘‘cut out 
the whole hideous business of war,’”’ and they have 
not been able to do it at all. 

These, in brief, are some of the charges that 
Dr. Russell brought against us in support of his 
thesis that woman suffrage has failed. 

American men have exercised the franchise 
for more than a hundred years. What right had 
anyone to expect that women could accomplish 
in four years what man had failed to accomplish 
in a hundred years? By what sort of magic 
could we ourselves hope, between presidential 
elections, even to clean up the appalling, almost 
hopeless mess into which national and world 
affairs have been plunged by the votes of men? 
So long have we been politically and economically 
submerged that we have not even been able to 
open our eyes and look around yet. We are dazed 
and bewildered and still unconscious of our ability 
or our opportunity. 
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Mr. Russell and those who hoped with him rooted 
their hopes in shallow thinking, and nourished 
them with slight knowledge of man’s power and 
woman’s lack of it. Those of us who have studied 
more deeply the psychology of man’s dominion 
over us creatures of the opposite sex planted no 
such rosy hopes in our garden of dreams. 

That women have not made the best use of 
their new power any conscientious observer will 
be forced to admit. But, we rise to ask, what 
use has man made of the ballot? Is man suffrage 
a failure? 

It is interesting indeed to reflect upon the uses 
or misuses that 
man has made of 
the ballot. And 
we submit that 
for the ills that 
beset us, voting 
man, not voting 
woman, is respon- 
sible. 

The world is 
still man-made, 
man-controlled 
and man-oper- 
ated. During the 


century that man 

1 WELL, WHAT HAS THE TWENTIETH CEN- 
has withheld the TURY AMERICAN MAN DONE WITH HIS 
franchise from  vyorn? 
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women in this country he has gathered unto him- 
self more and more power. 

Behold man! Twentieth-century American man 
with the ballot in his hand! Man, self-clothed in 
all the power there is! Yes, we are moved to in- 
quire, what use has he made of this power? What 
has he done with the vote? Let us see. 

When women, at the end of a long struggle 
against the power of the powerful sex, achieved 
citizenship late in 1919 they inherited a great 
many diseases—social, economic, industrial and 
political. Many of these ills culminated in an 
active, malignant cancer which was eating away 
at the vitals of nations—the cankering sore of 
war. Undoubtedly the greatest crime chargeable 
to the twentieth-century man with the ballot 
in his hand is the atrocity of war. Twenty- 
eight times in this generation man has used 
his power to make war, and no woman or group 
of women is responsible for a single one of these 
wars. 

Let us begin the story of man’s dominion with 
the field of religion, where women were allowed to 
roam at will from the earliest days. In the churches 
men hold most of the administrative positions, 
spending the money, much of which is raised by 
women. Men have always done the preaching 
and we the listening. Men have done the spend- 
ing and we the saving. There are more than 
700,000 men preachers in the Christian churches 
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of the world and only a very few hundred women 
preachers. 

Personally, I have always felt that the field of 
preaching was a sort of a promised land for us. 
We’d simply adore to preach. It wouldn’t hurt 
our backs or anything like that, and it would 
seem, if you will think of it honestly, that at- 
tending funerals and weddings and visiting the 
sick and all that would furnish perfectly ladylike 
pursuits for which we are eminently fitted tem- 
peramentally and emotionally. 

Where is the female Joshua who will show us 
this promised land? Surely it is flowing with milk 
and honey—sustenance and happiness—and we 
have as much intelligence for the task as men have. 

How silly men can be at times! I remember 
the Presbyterians once said, ‘‘We need a hundred 
thousand dollars for missions this year. Now 
you women and children get busy.” Well, we 
got busy, and we raised the money. Do you 
think they would let us go to the General As- 
sembly and tell how we did it? Ohno. That was 
in the South, in the good old days when the good 
old men were standing firmly with that original 
bachelor anti-feminist, St. Paul, who is reliably 
reported to have said, “Let the'women keep silent 
in the churches.”’ Saint Paul said other things 
that men might remember with profit, but only 
this particular saying comes trippingly from their 
tongues. 
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After some man had read our report at the Gen- 
eral Assembly and told how we raised that money, 
a woman insisted, “I will, oh I will magnify the 
Lord.” But it was from the choir and not from the 
pulpit—in song and not in sermon or in prayer. 
Men are so delightfully inconsistent, aren’t they? 

And how seriously they do take themselves at 
times! At that same assembly there was a great 
discussion on the question of infant baptism. 
The modernist movement was just beginning to 
move. At last some man solemnly offered a reso- 
lution the effect of which was that this body should 
go on record as declaring that “‘all children dying 
in infancy should be saved!’ That was one way 
to settle it after all! I began to feel sorry for 
those millions and millions of poor little things 
who died before the Presbyterians passed that 
beneficent resolution. I was not the only person 
in that audience who saw the humor of the reso- 
lution. A small, hitherto quiet man in the back 
of the house rose and solemnly moved that “this 
be made retroactive!’’ Yes, indeed, the men are 
just as amusing as they can be at times. What 
would we ever do without them! 

The Interchurch World Movement, started a 
few years ago, was based on a great ideal, but 
the men didn’t seem to be able to carry it out. 
The waste and extravagance disclosed in final re- 
ports of the movement were appalling. Women 
managers could scarcely have done worse. They 
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THE INTERCHURCH WORLD MOVEMENT WAS BASED ON A GREAT 
IDEAL—IT WAS TOO BAD THAT THE MEN DID NOT SEEM TO BE ABLE 
TO CARRY IT TO SUCCESS 
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might have done better. At least we might have 
helped. But they didn’t know they needed us. 
I remember how we women sat in the gallery and 
watched the men eat at the banquet in Washing- 
ton the night the movement was launched! It was 
such a wonderful privilege. 

Teaching was the first respectable profession 
open to women. It was perfectly possible to be a 
lady and earn money by teaching, even in the 
earliest days of this republic. And yet, to this 
day, practically all of the administrative positions 
and the great majority of the higher salaried posts 
are held by men. 

Of especial interest is a study of the discrimina- 
tions against women on university faculties made 
by Ella Loon, associate professor of history at 
Goucher College, for the American Association of 
University Women. Miss Loon writes: “But 4 
per cent of the full professorships in coeducational 
institutions are held by women, less than 3 per 
cent if home economics and physical education 
are excluded, and this in face of the fact that 31 
per cent of the students are women. Of the 104 
universities and colleges noted, 26 per cent have 
no woman of any grade of professional rank in 
the arts department, while 47 per cent have no 
woman holding a full professorship. 

“Tn addition, a separate study of the American 
universities has been made in preparation for this 
paper. 
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“Before presenting the results of the study, it is 
necessary to state that seventy universities were 
included in the study, the basis of selection being 
approved by the Association of American Uni- 
versities. Included are all officers of instruction 
of the rank of instructor or above, associates 
being counted only where they outrank instructor, 
but assistant instructors being in each case in- 
cluded. Some tables might, upon intimate knowl- 
edge, need revision, as it is not always possible to 
determine sex by the form of a name. Wherever 
real doubt existed in the writer’s mind, an effort 
was made to solve the doubt by direct query of 
the institution concerned. Furthermore, the study 
has been confined wholly to the academic lines. 
Home economics, physical education, music, arts, 
agriculture and education, have been rigorously 
excluded, not because these lines are not regarded 
as important and scientific, but solely because we 
desired to get the bald facts with regard to the 
academic lines clearly before us. 

“Valuable studies might well be made to as- 
certain the facts as to law and medicine, where a 
superficial observation would incline the writer to 
believe that women are being received relatively 
more cordially just at present than in the academic 
lines. And likewise exclusion has followed in all 
the technical lines in which men might be regarded 
as having a natural monopoly, such as mining, 
engineering, veterinary science, pharmacy, law, 
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dentistry, etc. With the study held then strictly 
to the academic for men as well as for women, it 
would seem fair and just to ask why these facts 
exist in the university world. 

“The study reduced to its lowest dimensions 
showed the following disproportion: 


‘Number on all university faculties 


(academics only) cach seen ee 7400 
Number of women on university fac- 
Ulties Eileen coe ee ee eae 677 


“Women thus constitute only about 9 per cent 
of our university faculties, or about 20 per cent if 
all our colleges and universities are taken into 
consideration. 

“As is well recognized by this time, the dis- 
proportion between the sexes becomes much more 
telling when we consider the numbers only of full 
professorial rank. There are just 28 women en- 
joying the full title in the strictly academic lines, 
as compared with 2,110 men, or about 13 per 
cent. Full women professors are found in only 
18 universities, while 43 do not so honor any 
woman. The largest number of women of that 
rank found in any one institution is 5, and in only 
two instances were these professorships combined 
with the deanship. It is a startling fact that the 
general low percentage cannot be attributed to 
the inclusion of technical institutions when one 
finds such a conspicuous example of. that class of 
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institution at Purdue University exalting a woman 
to full rank in the English Department, though 
many state universities with large enrollments of 
women have not one woman above the rank of 
instructor. Likewise, one cannot refrain from 
noting that the small coeducational university is 
no more liberal, often less so, than the huge state 
university. 

“The number of women increases, naturally, 
with the descent in rank: 


‘“‘Number full professors women....... 28 
Number professors (here are many 
deans) 4205 2: Ae SER ean 35 
Assistant professors. ......6....-.%- 129 
Instructors (low pay and much drudg- 
CLV WE ee ee OR en Se Glee 488” 


The following data has been furnished by the 
National Education Association, Research Di- 
vision, under date of February 14, 1924: 

Salary Schedules, Men and Women, 1922-23 in 
Cities of New York State: 

I. Cities over 100,000 population: 


Number of cities replying............ 4 

Number of cities where report indicates 
salary schedules for men and women 
CULL CEPA AS Ee id ae aN, oe 1 


Min. Min. Max. Max. 
Men. Women. Men. Women. 
High School teachers. .... $1850 $1350 $2650 $1950 
Jr. High School teachers....1850 1350 2650 1950 


5 
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II. Cities 30,000 to 100,000 in population: 


Number of cities replying............ 6 

Number of cities where report indicates 
salary schedules for men and women 
difter. hoo se cog eh Cee 3 


III. Cities 10,000 to 30,000 in population: 


Number of cities replying............ 13 

Number of cities where report indicates 
salary schedules for men and women 
Ciffers esas act eae een eee 10 


IV. Cities 5,000 to 10,000 in population: 


Number of cities replying............ 11 

Number of cities where report indicates 
salary schedules for men and women 
differ; Sips see soe ee ee 5 


V. Cities 2,500 to 5,000 in population: 


Number of cities replying............ 26 
Number of cities where report indicates 


salary schedules for men and women 
differ 


In addition to the above, Bulletin I, issued by 
the National Educational Association, indicates 


the following sex discriminations in salaries: 
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Min. Min. Max. Max. 
Men. Women. Men. Women. 


Albany: 

High School teachers..... $1500 $1800 $2300 $2100 

Poughkeepsie: 

High School teachers. .... 1450 3000 2450 

Rome: 

High School teachers..... 1800 1800 2550 1950 

Lawrence: 

High School geachers . ...- 1800 1500 2800 2500 
Bulletin issued by Board of Education, 1923-24: 

Min. Min. 
Kingston: Men. Women. 
High pchOO! LEAChETS <4. caps ee ae oni > $1400 $1200 


“Another form of sex discrimination found in 
some places, notably Syracuse, is that of giving 
the male teachers a larger annual increment than 
is given to the female teacher. 

“Another discriminatory practice is that of 
bringing in an inexperienced man teacher and 
placing him under the supervision of an experienced 
woman teacher, at a salary greater than the salary 
of the woman head of the department or supervisor 
who is responsible for his work. 

“An outstanding discrimination of this nature 
is seen in the rule of many boards that upon 
marriage a woman must be arbitrarily dismissed 
and that no married woman may obtain a place 
on the regular teaching staff, although married 
women are used as substitute teachers at lower 
salaries. This rule is in operation in Albany, 
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Buffalo, Rochester, Syracuse, Utica and some 
smaller places, but has been done away with in 
New York City. 

“The University of the State of New York is a 
supervising and examining, rather than a teaching 
institution, and has supervision over the State’s 
entire system of public, elementary, secondary 
and higher education. The Regents and Officers 
are all men. Out of twelve Chiefs and Directors 
of Divisions, there is one woman. Out of eight 
heads of Bureaus, there is one woman. On the 
State Boards of Examiners, Medical, Dental, 
Pharmacy, Veterinary, Certified Public Account- 
ant, Optometry, Architectural, Professional En- 
gineers and Certified Shorthand Reporters, there 
is no woman. The State Teachers’ College and 
the ten State Normals are all headed by men. 
All of the colleges for men and women are headed 
by men. Out of 17 colleges for girls, 11 are headed 
by men. Taking the faculty of a typical coedu- 
cational university we find: 


Professors;-129 ee ee 115 14 
Assistant professors, 52.......... 46 6 
Associate professors, 84.......... 32 2 
Instructors,.202:. a ee 159 43 


“All of the Officers and Deans are men, except 
the Dean of Women and the Dean of Home Eco- 
nomics. 

“‘In the 60 cities the Superintendent of Schools 
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is in each case a man—no woman holds such a 
position. In the 66 villages that have the office 
of Superintendent of Schools, that officer is in 
each case a man. Out of 208 District Superin- 
tendents of Schools, 164 are men and 44 are women. 
Out of some 855 High School Principals, 795 are 
men and 60 are women. It is to be seen that in 
proportion to the number of women in the edu- 
cational system, the number of women in execu- 
tive and administrative positions is negligible.” 

This survey is typical of the situation through- 
out the country. 

“The United States has no national educational 
system. Each State has its own, and within 
every State are few or many independent school 
systems. A brief survey of so many-ringed a situ- 
ation is well-nigh impossible. On the whole, dis- 
criminations against school women, very glaring 
in the East, tend to disappear in the West. A 
view of conditions in a Central State such as 
Illinois and of the school system of its metropolis 
will, perhaps, reveal the “‘average” situation. 

“Here are some Illinois figures recently com- 
piled by Rose Kavana of the Teachers’ Council 
of the National Woman’s Party: 


“State Commission on Education, Men. Women. 


appointed by Governor........ 6 1 
Office State Superintendent of 

SCHOOLS Pee care etree a a ialens a. se aes 
State Examining Board.......... 6 0 
Presidents of State Normal Schools 5 0 
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State University Men. Women. 
Council Administration.......... vk Al 
Prolessora g.t308 st ete er ee ee 164 2 
Associate Professors...........-. 360 (0 
Assistant Professors............. 109 3 


Higher Administrative Positions in Chicago 
Superintendent of Schools and As- 


SISLATLUS 10k oh ee ate Re na 4 90 
Board of Examiners............. 3 «(0 
Principals of Junior Colleges...... 3 0 
Principals of General High Schools 21 0 


“The foregoing figures have reference to schools 
and systems supported by public taxation, which 
is no respecter of sex. 

“The North Central Association of Colleges and 
Secondary Schools embraces 200 colleges and uni- 
versities and 1423 secondary schools of eighteen 
States. Its 1922 report shows on the roster of 
officers and executive committee sixteen men and 
no women. The association does its field work 
through three commissions. These commissions 
are made up of 188 men and five women.” 

And so, Uncle Sam, don’t blame us if our system 
of education is weak. You did it—we didn’t. 

The first respectable thing women were allowed 
to do outside of the home was work for the poor 
and the afflicted. Surely woman would - first 
come into her own in that field of charity and 
philanthropy. But not so. In this field also 
men administer the huge sums spent in philan- 
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thropy, even in cases where these funds have been 
furnished by women. 

A statement was recently made that in the city 
of New York alone there are 2,400 organizations 
collecting and spending money for the unfortu- 
nate. These 2,400 organizations operate on an 
unconscious public and through them generous- 
minded people give annually $50,000,000. But 
almost every director and every executive secre- 
tary, if anything like a decent salary is paid, is a 
man. Women take the same training and have 
the same equipment for the work that men have, 
plus the fact of their woman-ness, which gives 
them an understanding that men can never have 
of many of the social problems and many of the 
problems of the home. 

Men are in absolute control of the commerce 
and trade of the world. Men hire, but are not 
hired by women. Men control capital and they 
control industry. The perpetual wrangling be- 
tween the two classes brings strikes and disagree- 
ments of all kinds, and women as well as men have 
to pay the price. 

Men make and administer all of the laws under 
which we live. And what a hodge-podge many of 
them are! In making laws governing the relation 
of the sexes man has considered himself and his 
selfish desires, and not woman or the good of 
humanity. The double standard of morals is 
man’s standard and not woman’s. Man legalized 
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vice and set up laws and customs by which he 
could escape the consequences of wrong doing, 
while the woman, no more guilty than he, suffers 
social ostracism or is summarily sentenced to jail. 

In her excellent book, “The Laws of Sex,” 
Edith Houghton Hooker gives an array of inter- 
esting facts. Here we have a woman writing 
straight from the shoulder, on one of the most 
important problems of the world. Mrs. Hooker 
writes not from the standpoint of a sentimentalist. 
Though an ardent feminist of the so-called radical 
school, she does not even write from the standpoint 
of a feminist. Her viewpoint is that of a scientist 
and a student. She has an M. D. degree and is a 
psychologist of distinction. Her husband is like- 
wise distinguished in these fields, being on the 
faculty of Johns Hopkins University. No sincere 
student of these problems can afford not to read 
this book. 

According to man-made laws, when a man and 
woman marry a number of laws become immedi- 
ately operative. If the same couple live together 
in disregard of marriage the State washes its 
hands of the whole transaction. If one or the 
other of the parties happens to be already married 
the injured person must initiate action, as the 
State is not sufficiently concerned to do anything 
on its own initiative. 

In the interest of his own physical well being 
and in the interest of military efficiency man be- 
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came concerned about prostitution. Did he do 
anything really corrective about it? No, not at 
all. He introduced “segregation,” which still 
allowed him license. When a thing is regulated 
by law it is recognized. Segregation was a make- 
shift and not a remedy, and led to, or at least 
vastly increased, the damnable “traffic in girls.” 
Authorities have said that in New York City the 
number of ‘traders in girls’ approached the ap- 
palling number of 20,000. In China men of finan- 
cial standing are allowed “charge accounts” in 
using American girls for their base purposes. All 
of these things have been and are still under the 
management and control of men. They have 
been patronized and protected by the votes of 
men. Men established lock hospitals for diseased 
women, but reserved to themselves the legal 
right to spread a dread and deadly disease. 

Not a pleasant subject, is it? And yet, what a 
vastly important one it is! What women could 
do about it if they would only have the courage 
to pick it up and look at it in all of its hideousness! 
I have never found this subject of the single stand- 
ard of morals occupying a conspicuous place on 
any program of any woman’s club. I seldom find 
it occupying a place at all. It isn’t considered 
polite to discuss such things. It is true that in 
most of the things he has done man has been 
moved by his natural impulse to protect us, but 
are we protected by such laws? 
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We have forty-eight laws governing marriage 
and divorce in this country—many of them con- 
flicting and confusing. And there is a similar 
situation regarding other laws. Mr. William P. 
Gest, writing in the Atlantic Monthly, cites some 
interesting facts in this connection. 

The first General Assembly ever held in Penn- 
sylvania required that ‘‘the laws of this province, 


ovr an? Cur —~> 
[Ves oli r Seon 
“On, 


ANY CHILD READING FIVE STATUTES A DAY CAN KEEP ABREAST 
WITH CURRENT LEGISLATION, SO THAT IN FORTY-TWO YEARS HE IS 
PREPARED FOR A REVIEW 


from time to time, shall be published and printed, 
that every person may have knowledge thereof; 
and that they shall be one of the books taught 
in the schools of this province and territory there- 
of.” The intent of this was that not only lawyers 
but children should be versed in the statutes of the 
land. And, even to this day, ignorance of the law 
excuses no one. 
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Mr. Gest says: “The whole body of our Penn- 
sylvania legislation probably does not exceed 
41,736 statutes. The last legislature passed only 
451 new acts. So that our children by reading, 
say, an act a day (omitting Saturdays and Sun- 
days and a moderate vacation) can keep abreast 
with current legislation; and by reading four ad- 
ditional, or a total of only five a day, can readily 
catch up with the past Statutory Law of Province 
and State in about forty-two years, when they 
will be properly prepared for a review of Federal 
Legislation. . . . I have omitted joint and con- 
current resolutions, in which our children will be 
equally interested.”” And man did all of this by 
himself. No woman assisted in the making of 
any of these laws. 

One of the first laws to appear on the statute 
books of this country was one attempting to regu- 
late dress. Mr. Charles Edwin Booth, the well- 
known genealogist, calls attention to this law in 
his interesting book, ‘‘One Branch of The Booth 
Family.” Mr. Booth says: 

“‘Sumptuary laws, restrained by checks more or 
less severe, extravagance in dress, furniture, food 
and private expenditures generally, and laws regu- 
lating the prices of commodities and labor, existed 
in nearly every civilized government, and were 
deemed essential parts of true political economy.” 

An Act was passed by the General Court in 
Boston in 1634, which was intended to check the 
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growing extravagance in dress. This statute 
reads as follows: 

“The court, taking into consideration the great, 
superfluous and unnecessary expenses occasioned 
by reason of some new and immodest fashions, as 
also the ordinary wearing of silver, gold and silk 
laces, orders that 
no persons, either 
men or women, 
shall hereafter 
make or buy any 
apparel, either 
woolen, silk, linen 
with any lace on 
it, silver, gold silk 
or thread, under 
penalty of for- 
feiture of such 
clothes. 


“NO GARMENT HEREAFTER SHALL BR “And that no 
MADE WITH SHORT SLEEVES” —FROM AN ACT garment shall 


PASSED BY ‘‘MEN”’ IN BOSTON IN 1634 

hereafter be made 
with short sleeves, whereby the nakedness of the 
arm may be discovered, in the wearing thereof; 
and such as have garments already made with 
short sleeves, shall not hereafter wear the same, 
unless they cover their arms to the wrist with 
linen or otherwise; and that hereafter no person 
whatsoever shall make any garments for women 
or any of their sex, with sleeves more than half 
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of an ell (222 ins.) wide in the widest place thereof, 
and proportionately for bigger or smaller persons.”’ 

Yes, man has busied himself with making laws 
of every conceivable kind to regulate every con- 
ceivable thing. And yet, it took twentieth-cen- 
tury man with the ballot in his hand a long time 
to see the cruel injustice of human slavery. Con- 
gress was long deaf, dumb and blind to the tragedy 
of one million voiceless, helpless, voteless American 
children who were slaving every day in the fac- 
tories and the fields of the sweatshops of America. 
In tenement after tenement, I have seen ill and 
crippled and poorly nourished children working 
in dark and dirty rooms. I have seen them making 
Christmas toys which bear the proud label “made 
in America.”’ And yet a few votes from a few men 
in Washington could have ended their slavery long 
ago. The slavery of these helpless American chil- 
dren is man’s responsibility, not woman’s. Had 
there been women in Congress to speak with the 
voice of American mothers I do not believe that 
this injustice would have been allowed to con- 
tinue. 

Men control every avenue of approach to the 
public conscience and the public mind through 
the control of the press. This point I shall cover 
more thoroughly in a succeeding chapter. 

In view of these facts what chance have women 
had to make any proper use of their vote? Men 
are in absolute control in the fields of religion, 
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education, the professions, philanthropy, com- 
merce and industry. Men make and administer 
the laws under which we live; control the elec- 
tion machinery and run the government; levy 
and collect the taxes and spend the money. The 
woman-viewpoint must be considered and the 
woman-opinion reflected before we can hope to 
begin to make the world look at human problems 
through mother’s eyes. 

And so, Uncle Sam, I repeat, why pick on the 
women? Why not get the beam out of your own 
eye? 


IV 
HAS MAN A SWIVEL-CHAIR SOUL? 


Ole: experiences man has had in being 
father to the human race and in provid- 
ing the family meal-ticket have given 
him a different technique for doing things from 
that acquired by woman in carrying on her busi- 
ness of mothering the race and keeping the embers 
glowing on the family hearth. 

Man’s method is therefore different from wo- 
man’s. If woman is going to make her highest 
and best contribution into public affairs she will 
have to stop imitating man and introduce into 
the conduct of public affairs woman’s own method. 

In Cleveland, O., a group of women organized 
a Woman’s Savings and Loan Company, which 
at the end of three years took on banking as one 
of its activities. It is an all-woman institution, 
its directors, depositors, and stockholders being 
women. Men are acceptable as depositors or in- 
vestors, but it is a strictly woman-made, woman- 
operated institution. Some of the officials were 
showing me over the bank one day. Directors’ 
meetings, so they told me, are held in the base- 
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the room, and when I asked where the directors 
sat at their meetings the president said, “Oh, 
one of our directors is City Superintendent of 
Cemeteries and so we borrow funeral chairs from 
her for the directors’ meetings!’ 

Well, that’s just it. When men start a bank 
the first thing they do is to buy swivel chairs. 
Women are perfectly content to borrow funeral 
chairs until such a time as they feel that they can 
afford better ones. 

Man has a swivel-chair soul. If you'll follow 
the line any average man has marked out for 
himself to its end you will find a swivel chair, 
well oiled and padded and pillowed—one so deli- 
cately adjusted that it will swerve and sway and 
swing in response to his slightest wish. If there 
are no swivel chairs in heaven man won’t be ac- 
climated there. 

Primitive man had to overcome and to kill in 
order to get what he went after, and he went 
after food and sustenance for the family. 
Primitive woman stayed at home and 
made the best of what was at hand 
and waited for man to come home 
with the bacon. When he 
came home without it—and 
he often does, 
you know—she 
found a substi- 
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con while he slept off his fatigue. That is why 
women are more inventive than men. 

Women have invented and used to advantage 
many things which men have later named, sys- 
tematized and applied. The inventive faculty 
in women is keener than in men, but it has never 
had a chance to develop in any large way. Women 
have the hair-pin mind—the mind that invents 
makeshifts. Woman has applied her inventive 
genius to the smaller things of life because her 
operations have been largely confined to her 
personal radius. Man’s experience has been 
broader. She invented the first cooking utensils, 
and the first agricultural implements, because 
they were the things she needed. 

Consider Camouflage. Men invented the name 
and applied the basic principles to the art of war- 
fare. But women have made use of these prin- 
ciples since the fig-leaf era. 

Not until after the World War did the Govern- 
ment allow an explanation of the terms “Dazzle 
System” and “Low Visibility System,” but women 
have had understanding of the principles of these 
systems for ages. Every fat woman who has 
learned the first principles of correct dress ap- 
preciates the value of the Low Visibility System. 
She uses faint colors and evasive and elusive 
lines in order to make the surface covered as 
nearly as possible invisible. This system when 
applied to dress as well as to ships “tends to di- 
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vert attention, to make the parts it covers ap- 
pear to retreat and disappear.” Every fat woman 
knows perfectly that she must not wear stripes 
that run around and around, and that polka dots 
are fatal. 

Then there is the type of woman who uses to 
supreme advantage the “dazzle system.’”’ She 
chooses designs that are bold and clear and which 
are intended to confuse and dazzle the eye “at 
close range on surfaces that are too distinct to 
be hidden.” The Dazzle System is universally 
popular. 

The principles of the Dazzle System and Low 
Visibility systems are worth studying. They are 
involved in every phase of our daily existence. 
The salesman uses them. So does the politician, 
the preacher, the teacher, the business man, the 
artist, the lover. So does the sleight-of-hand per- 
former. So do you. 

Most of us like to be dazzled. Seeing things as 
they really are isn’t pleasant. But the ability to 
see things straight, to appraise people at some- 
thing approaching their real value would save us 
many a heartache, many a disappointment, many 
a disillusionment. ‘After all,” says a man, in re- 
ply to this, “camouflage was invention on the hair- 
pin scale, useful for strategy, but not big enough 
for victory.” Yet strategy sometimes turns de- 
feat into victory, my dear sir. 

We women must be generous enough to give 


HAS MAN A SWIVEL-CHAIR SOUL? 69 


credit to man for some characteristics which have 
usually been accredited to us. We must admit 
that his is the sentimental sex; that he is more 
emotional, more romantic than we are. I have 
yet to see a woman throw up her hat at a con- 
vention. We don’t express our emotion that way. 
We have too much respect for our emotions and 
too much respect for our hats. Man is greatly 
influenced in campaigns and conventions by things 
that would not be noticed by women. 

Man is rather stupid in trying to manage women. 
He simply does not understand us. 

He can easily persuade us to his view, because 
we are accustomed to listening to his wooing 
words. But to manage us after he has won us— 
ah, that is something different. We are more 
subtle in our psychology. We see more deeply 
into motives; we see in seemingly trivial things 
straws that show the way the winds are blowing 
in people’s souls. 

A very promising candidate in a great national 
convention seriously jeopardized, if she did not 
lose, her chances for election by wearing an “‘im- 
possible hat.” A pretty little Southern woman 
“started something’’ that defeated another woman 
for office by saying: “I fully intended to vote for 
her until I saw her feet. No woman who wears 
shoes like that is fit to be president of this organi- 
zation.” 

Now you may say that these things are ex- 
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tremely silly, and yet there’s where you are wrong. 
Women want to feel that they can look up to 
their leaders. Many of them live in the far 
places. Ninety-two per cent of them have no 
servants, but do their own work. 

Part of woman’s job in life has always been to 
be attractive. The way in which she dresses ex- 
presses how she feels, indicates what sort of a 


MAN HAS NOT HAD TO DEPEND ON HIS PHYSICAL 
ATTRACTION FOR SUCCESS—WHY SHOULD WOMEN? 
person she conceives herself to be. 
Bad taste in dress, shabby shoes, 
untidy coiffures show some sort of 
laxity somewhere, and women seeing 
these sense the deficiency. Over- 
dressing is as bad as, or worse than, 
merely bad taste. Simplicity always 
appeals to women because it suggests 
the attainable. A simple dress that 
is smart in line and appealing in 
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color captures their imagination and puts them in 
a mood to get whatever of good the wearer has to 
give. 

Because man has not had to depend on his 
physical attraction for what success he has at- 
tained, men are not influenced by such things. 
Lincoln’s clothes hung on his gaunt frame with 
no effort at fit or becomingness. Men are never 
handicapped if they choose to reverse the ac- 
cepted order by wearing long hair, and yet had 
Mrs. Sherman bobbed her hair she never in the 
world could have been elected president of the 
General Federation. 

The womanly inclination is toward making 
things attractive. When she gets into civic work 
she immediately wants to beautify her locality. 
She plants trees, makes parks, and reclaims the 
waste places. Because her inclination is to nur- 
ture and to conserve and to heal she wants to 
establish free clinics, build hospitals, and improve 
laws governing sanitation and health. 

All of which bears out the point already made 
that woman’s method is different from man’s 
and that there is very definite need of her intro- 
duction of this method into the conduct of our 
human affairs. For example, if we could broad- 
cast information concerning the fine and whole- 
some and original things that American men and 
women are doing in communities all over the 
country, if the skill and high degree of technique 
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of the writers and editors could be used to “jazz 
up” the worth-while, constructive things as they 
do the other kind—why, that would do more 
toward making America great than all the organi- 
zations in the country could do. 

And how much of interest there is in this broad, 
wonderful land of ours! And how fine and true 
the heart of our America is when you find it! 
How much of sentiment and kindliness and hu- 
mor and wholesomeness one finds among just 
plain Americans! 

There were nine speakers at a meeting of the 
Western Federation of Women’s Clubs and seven 
of them quoted poetry. Yes, there is a lot of 
poetry in the soul of America. Don’t think you 
are the only one feeling and thinking and trying 
to write poetry. Any magazine editor will tell 
you that everybody is doing it. 

It is perhaps in the West that one finds the 
most spontaneous expressions of the American 
spirit, that one sees and feels the idealism upon 
which the American nation has been built. 

In California there is a Federation of Business 
and Professional Women. Sitting in at one of the 
meetings the writer saw and heard women lawyers 
and doctors and other professional women. Public 
officials and big business women holding executive 
offices were there. And sitting among them, 
smiling and sweet, there was a bright-faced girl. 
Merry lights played in her brown eyes, and she 
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had a captivating smile as she made her report. 
She was the president of the Girls’ Business Club, 
which is composed of girls who have gone through 
the Juvenile Court and who have been assisted 
and loved back to real life with all of its joys and 
its promises and its satisfactions. 

Needless to say that the judge of that court is 
a woman. Needless to say that the home school 
where these girls are given a chance—and scarcely 
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one of them had had a chance—is the work of 
women. The one in charge is not a director or a 
manager or a professional ‘‘uplifter.”’ She is an 
executive secretary. When the girls finish there 
they have a high school education, and the busi- 
ness and the professional women of Los Angeles 
stand by them and get them positions and en- 
courage them and believe in them, and so it is 
very rarely that one of them fails. 
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That is democracy at work—democracy as 
women see it. That is woman’s way of adminis- 
tering “justice.” 

I believe that if we had more of that sort of 
“‘ Americanization,” if we had more of the spirit 
that the business women of California are ex- 
pressing, at least half of our organizations could 
go out of business and never be missed. 

In a little mushroom town of the great North- 
west a small woman’s club decided that the com- 
munity needed a church. Having raised a sum 
of money for a beginning, they sent a committee 
to canvass among the inhabitants with a view of 
soliciting subscriptions. The committee found 
that about half of the population was Catholic 
and half Protestant. It is that sort of a situation 
that often scares men into inaction. A com- 
mittee of men would probably have seen an ob- 
stacle. “‘The town is not big enough for two 
churches,” they would have said, ‘‘let’s wait until 
it grows.” But were the women discouraged? 
Not a bit of it. They went straight on and built 
a church that is Catholic at one end and Prot- 
estant at the other. Furthermore, they bought 
reversible secondhand seats from a street car 
company, and for a number of years union services 
and a union Sunday school have been held in that 
church. 

Here we have an example of woman’s method. 
In fact, that little church stands today as a clean- 
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cut example of real Americans doing something 
that needed to be done in the real American way— 
with the materials and tools at hand. Precedent 
didn’t worry them. And this was before the war, 
and long before we had paid “organizers” and 
“‘Americanizers” to tell us how to be neigh- 
bors. 

Woman has no clearer responsibility toward 
the future, no higher duty to American civilization 
and to the progress of the world, than to get 
America and the world thinking woman-wise— 
mother-wise. ,Woman’s job is to emphasize the 
constructive rather than the destructive, the pos- 
itive instead of the -negative, the good rather 
than the bad. 

“Drop Complaints Here.” This is the sign we 
are accustomed to seeing in our clubs. “Report 
any discourtesies on the part of the employees to 
the management.” This is what we usually read 
at the bottom of menus in hotels and on programs 
in public places. 

The Pullman Company has demonstrated the 
effectiveness of changing the emphasis of this 
statement. On the bottom of the menus one finds 
now: “Will you please report any unusual cour- 
tesies or attention on the part of employees of this 
company to the management?” The same end 
arrived at by a different method! 

The hermit crab shunning the rigorous com- 
petition of life took to crawling into abandoned 
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shells, and now its existence as a species depends 
on adherence to that peculiar type of shelter. 

We women have been human crabs long enough. 
We are tired of living in abandoned shells of 
thought and opinion. It is high time for us to do 
our own thinking, form our own opinions, do 
our own choosing, and our own voting. In short, 
we must begin to live our own lives and then we 
will begin to do things our own way. 

With little experience in human relations other 
than those of their own families, women have 
been almost wholly dependent on their organiza- 
tions for new forms into which their activities are 
to crystallize. But the majority of club women 
are unsatisfied in their thinking and in their feel- 
ing because they have fallen into a kind of goose- 
stepping and are not expressing themselves. It 
is clear that individual women are forging ahead 
of their organizations. They are wanting sterner 
stuff in their club programs than they are getting. 
They want real jobs to do. These need not neces- 
sarily be big jobs or political jobs. 

Women are accustomed to working quietly and 
inconspicuously. Most of them are realizing that 
the greatest work to be done is not in the high 
places, but in the ranks, and they are willing to 
stay in the ranks and do it. 

But we are not going to be satisfied merely to 
see people perform tricks or to hear a few people 
make fine speeches. We want real parts to play, 
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however small they may be, in the great drama 
of modern life. Weare not content to walk through 
our parts, merely imitating men—making the 
same gestures, using the same inflections, repeat- 
ing the same words. We want to interpret our 
parts as women see them, not as men see them. 

It is easier to crawl into an abandoned shell 
than to construct a new shelter. It is simpler to 
adopt ready made opinions than to form new 
ones, to vote as our men folk vote than to ques- 
tion their choice. And mental indolence is a 
human not a feminine trait. 

But from long habit women have become the 
imitative sex. If we’d only stop trying to do 
what men do in the way in which men do it! 
If we’d only find woman’s way of doing women’s 
work! If we’d only stop being human crabs! 
~ Woman’s method is simple. Swivel-chair phil- 
osophy does not prevail among us. So let us try 
woman’s method a while and see if we can’t be of 
more real service as American citizens. 


V 
ECONOMIC ILLITERATES 


N eminent British statesman, visiting in this 

A country, was asked for his opinion on the 

influence of the newly enfranchised Amer- 

ican woman on public affairs. He replied that 

there was nothing of interest he could say, since 

American women are merely voting as their men- 
folk vote. 

Now, this particular Britisher is a very keen 
observer. The world pays a great deal of atten- 
tion to what he says. His comments and observa- 
vations on America are listened to with peculiar 
reverence and faith. He has studied us at close 
range, and he has written books about us that 
bear the marks of many thumbs in many libraries 
of many countries. Therefore we should not 
wholly ignore his indictment. 

Our first impulse is to argue with him. We can 
tell; him, offhand, of numerous instances where 
women have broken down party lines and voted 
as they pleased, regardless of men politicians— 
including husbands. But we have no time for 
argument. We have important business to see 
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British statesman that his is a half-baked view; 
and when we make that demonstration no one 
will be quicker to recognize the quality of our 
citizenship than he. 

Thinking involves work. The line of least re- 
sistance is usually that we find indicated in the 
newspapers we happen to read. If we do not 
read newspapers we are inclined to follow the ad- 
vice of political leaders—the same being men. 
We women are not accustomed to placing any 
value on ourselves as thinkers; because what we 
have thought about things has not made any 
difference to anybody. Men have no confidence 
whatever in us as thinkers. How could they have 
when we have none in ourselves? They pay no 
attention to our opinions. They seldom ask us 
to sit in their councils when there are important 
things to decide. It has been the thinking of men 
that has brought the world to its present state. 
It must be through the thinking of men and women 
that we are to find the way out. 

Only two definite and unmistakable conclusions 
can honestly be drawn from the experiences of the 
past few years. One is that we have demonstrated 
that we really are human beings—far more human 
than men—though it has taken us three-quarters 
of a century to prove it. The other is that we 
cannot trust men to attend to our business for us. 
We have given them a fair trial and they have 
failed—failed miserably. 
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If war is to be abolished from the face of the 
earth and peace and justice established through- 
out the world, it will be largely through the think- 
ing and feeling and—yes, through the voting— 
of women. Men have been working at the problem 
for centuries and have made little progress. We 
must help them in this crisis, whether they know 
they need us or not. 

If the shameful waste of child life in factory and 
field is to be stopped; if the needless deaths of 
helpless babies and hopeless mothers are to be 
prevented in the name of mercy; if the emigrants 
who come to our shores are going to become in- 
telligent, useful, happy citizens; if our schools, 
colleges, and universities are going to train leaders 
who will be adequate for the tasks we are be- 
queathing to the next generation; if the stagger- 
ing burden of taxation is going to be lifted; if we 
are to approach a solution of these distinctly hu- 
man problems, we women have got to do our 
part courageously, intelligently, and persistently. 

If the estimate of the British statesman as to 
the quality of our citizenship is true, and if it is 
going to keep on being true, it will be because of 
our heedlessness, our utter lack of responsibility 
as citizens. Mere voting is not the last word, not 
the sum of feminine achievement. It is the in- 
telligence and the conviction back of the vote 
that determines our value as citizens. 

The time for smugness has passed. So long as 
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the “Kingdom of Evil” remains unconquered in 
our towns and our cities we have no right to drink 
tea and discuss so-called “cultural” topics. In 
order to overpower it we must study it—study 
it in all its hideousness and in all of its five spheres. 
These are disease, ignorance, bad habits, legal 
entanglements, and poverty or resourcelessness. 
Every human being who is not functioning properly 
as a citizen is a menace to, or at least a drag upon, 
the community; and every one of them is either 
sick, ignorant, morally untrained, in difficulty 
with the law, or without resources, financial or 
otherwise. 

The adjustments of these people to their en- 
vironment is the great social problem of the day. 
As society becomes more complex these malad- 
justments increase. We have scientific knowl- 
edge of what constitutes sound social environ- 
ment and we should make use of it. We have no 
right to clutter up our club programs with trivial 
discussions, we have no right to gossip lightly over 
the teacups, so long as such great human ques- 
tions as these clamor loudly about us for atten- 
tion. 

Studies based on the Government bulletins 
alone would furnish an admirable background for 
the voting policy of the new woman citizen. We 
pretended to be startled into a frenzy of reform 
when war statistics disclosed an appealing state 
of illiteracy, and yet the most recent report shows 
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no improvement in the situation. In a group of 
nine Southern States alone there are more than 
2,000,000 illiterates, one-third of them native 
whites. We have no right to devote precious 
hours to the study of Browning so long as there 
are in our country five or six million people who 
cannot read the national Constitution. 

What manner of people are teaching in your 
schools? What sort of apparatus and what text- 
books are being used? What of your school- 
buildings and the sanitary arrangements? ‘The 
boys and girls of to-day are plastic in our hands 
—in your hands and mine. We are personally 
responsible for the quality of citizenship of the 
next generation. We cannot escape this responsi- 
bility. Any woman’s club ignoring this responsi- 
bility is guilty of criminal neglect. 

Of course we want to be good Americans. We 
want our children to be good Americans. We 
are interested in the little children of our foreign- 
born. We want them to become good and valu- 
able citizens. Teaching and preaching and shout- 
ing loyalty to everything that is, without knowledge, 
is not intelligent patriotism. Our country is what 
we make it. There is no patriotism in the policy 
of shifting our responsibilities on the shoulders of 
a few politicians and then clamoring wildly for 
blind adherence to their policies. What are their 
policies? What are the motives back of them? 
It is our duty to know. 
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It is idle to talk of sex-solidarity. There is 
none. There should be none. It is no incriminat- 
ing indictment against us that we differ honestly 
and strenuously on nearly everything. Why 
shouldn’t we? We differ in temperament and 
training and tendencies, even as men differ. 

But upon certain broad general principles we 
can agree, and upon these we must agree, if we 
are to do more with our ballot than increase the 
electorate and complicate election machinery. 

I earnestly believe that the world needs nothing 
so much as it needs plain, old-fashioned common 
sense applied to its problems. We are tired of 
theories and orations and impassioned pronounce- 
ments on far-off themes. They bewilder us. 
They are intended to bewilder us. In the last 
analysis our greatest problems are very simple 
problems, capable of solution by simple processes. 

Every-day women in the every-day walks of 
life must realize that it is their viewpoint, their 
help, their idealism our country needs, far more 
than it needs the eloquence of statesmen, in the 
crisis through which it is passing. 

Just before the presidential election of 1924, I 
proposed editorially in Pictorial Review a straw 
vote on the presidential candidate and seven 
questions, including the Volstead Act, The World 
Court, the Uniform Marriage and Divorce Law, 
Birth Control, Child Labor, Censorship and a 
Federal Bureau of Education. 
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Nobody seemed to have any difficulty in se- 
lecting our next Presidential nominees. The 
choice was from one of two groups, the men whose 
names appear frequently in the newspapers and 
local “‘favorite sons’ unknown to wider fame. 
But in an alarming number of cases women— 
and some men too—wrote regarding other ques- 
tions, ‘‘Can’t answer these questions because I 
don’t know anything about them.” 

The blankest, emptiest spot on the ballots was 
following question No. 9, which was “Are you 
satisfied with our educational systems, or do you 
favor the proposed Federal Bureau of Education?” 
Many didn’t even know that there is such a pro- 
posal pending. 

No one seems concerned over the fact that there 
are 3,000,000 native-born illiterate citizens in the 
United States! There was a shortage of 345,153 
school seats at the beginning of the last school 
year! Approximately 4,000,000 of the nation’s 
children are still being instructed in one-room 
schoolhouses, a relic of a bygone age! Nearly 
1,500,000 of our foreign-born residents are unable 
to speak English, and 1,763,000 are unable to 
read or write in any language! And yet—these 
ballots indicate that thousands of intelligent 
American women are ignorant of these facts and 
that they know nothing of any method of remedy- 
ing these evils even if they do know of their ex- 
istence. 
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For general blankness on all important ques- 
tions a man writing from a Northwestern State 
holds the record. His letter is well and plainly 
written. He said he “lived on a womanless 
ranch,” but was interested in the questionnaire. 
He wished information as to “ What is or was the 
Volstead Act?” and then he added, “What do 
you mean—birth-control?” As to the World 
Court and his opinion on that, he writes, “‘This is 
a new one on me.”’ This man should shake hands 
with the wife of the millionaire who looked up 
from her sewing to where the lord and master was 
reading his evening paper, to inquire, “ Dear, 
what are Gompers?”’ 

There is a story of the woman who was asked 
if she was against child labor and who replied: 
“No, indeed I am not. I think if women want 
children they ought to have ’em!” 

Mr. Vanderlip says that we are a nation of 
“economic illiterates.”” Certainly we neither un- 
derstand nor seem interested in understanding 
the first principles of economics. If one women’s 
club in America is seriously studying any one of 
the great economic problems underlying war we 
have not heard of it. Professors lecture to one 
another every year at Williamstown, Mass., and 
writers write about what they say, and there the 
matter ends. This school for the study of eco- 
nomics and international issues doesn’t draw its 
attendants or its supporters from the plain, aver- 
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WE ARE A NATION OF ECONOMIC ILLITERATES 


age people who have to pay the cost of every 
national economic blunder. 

Why do we not take advantage of this school 
and other schools to inform ourselves on these 
vital things? Why do books on these subjects 
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have only a limited sale? If the average people 
of the world—and there are so many more of us 
than there are of the “‘highbrows’—would ac- 
quire even an elementary knowledge of national 
and international issues, something more con- 
crete might come out of the international con- 
ferences. 

For “the public be damned” policy of many 
national organizations, institutions, and political 
parties the public is itself largely to blame. You 
and I go on playing our trivial little personal game 
on the checker-board of nights and days precisely 
as if nothing else mattered. Empires crumble, 
thrones totter, our very civilization quivers under 
the threat of destruction, and yet we see only 
our own little game. 

Suddenly a crisis is precipitated. The earth 
trembles under our feet. Our happiness is threat- 
ened. Our welfare is involved. Ouwr very lives 
are in danger. We look up at last and we get 
terrifically excited about it all. With dramatic 
fervor we denounce this leader or that one, this 
political faction or that one. The air reeks with 
dismal prophecies and is murky with the sickly 
vapors of discontent. 

But do we actually do anything about it? Oh, 
yes, we do, we really do. We give a penny or a 
dollar or a million dollars to relieve a situation we 
have never turned our hands to prevent. We give 
a bridge party for the Near East Relief, though 
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we couldn’t tell for the life of us whether Ishmet 
Pasha is a brand of cigarettes or a Turkish General. 
Charmingly veiled and becomingly uniformed, we 
sit under the appealing posters in the lobby of a 
hotel, a hall, or a club, and collect coins in a box 
for the starving Russians—saturated with a sense 
of righteousness. 

And that, indeed, és doing a great deal, for how 
very, very much those pennies and those dollars 
have meant! In the name of charity let us not 
forget to give them. Because we have given them 
17,000 little children, orphaned by the War, are 
being fed and clothed and sheltered in one or- 
phanage at Alexandropol—a veritable “City of 
Orphans.” In Russia 10,000,000 starving people 
were fed and a deadly famine was probably averted. 
Because of the sympathy and the love and the 
practical help that came from America 5,000 or- 
phans in the Near East found courage and strength 
to walk five hundred miles through hostile terri- 
tory to safety—and the most ruthless bandit 
chief in that ruthless land protected them! In 
Heaven’s name, then, let us not stop giving! 

But what we can do and what we should do is 
to develop at least a sixth-grade intelligence on 
public issues—national and international. Sup- 
pose we had spent a tithe of the millions we have 
given for relief in an intelligent effort to prevent 
a situation that has made this relief necessary? 
What a different world this would be! 
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Why will we continue to be so stupid and so 
blind? Why do we not learn from experience? 
Year after year we live through many hectic weeks 
of anxiety concerning the coal shortage. Right- 
eous pity for starving and freezing millions of 
people six thousand miles away may be success- 
fully assuaged in the balmy atmosphere of a 
bridge game or a club meeting or a Sunday sermon. 
But suddenly we are face to face with a very 
different proposition. We have to contemplate 
heatless houses for ourselves with attendant risk 
of illness and death. Yes, pity for a million poor 
Russians six thousand miles away is a different 
brand of pity from that aroused by the thought 
of one tiny baby actually dying for the lack of heat 
—when tt te your baby. When we faced just that 
sort of thing, we began to see that we had to do 
something about it. We got to the point where we 
didn’t care who was to blame. We wanted coal. 

Well, the crisis passed. The coal-shortage scare 
blew over. A year’s truce was declared. Those 
who could afford to pay the fabulous prices bought 
what they needed and those of us who couldn’t 
afford these prices paid them anyway and tried 
to cut down expenses somewhere else. And just 
because, by some sort of an accident or miracle 
or stroke of luck, the immediate crisis in the coal 
situation was averted at the last moment, we 
promptly forgot the whole thing and went at our 
little game again. 
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It is the duty of every woman first to inform 
herself on current issues, and then to vote her 


convictions. 


Woman’s place is at the polls on election day. 
It doesn’t take as long to vote as it takes to go 


FIRST, GET ALL THE 
INFORMATION YOU CAN, 
AND THEN VOTE 


to a movie or to buy a new 
hat. No American home is 
going to be wrecked, nor need 
any be neglected, because its 
mistress has gone to the polls 
and given her attention for a 
few moments to the “public 
expression of her opinion”’ on is- 
sues which determine the future 
of the home. 

Every politician knows that 
women voters in America hold 
the balance of power. This 
means that if they could agree 
on one candidate or one meas- 
ure, and if they voted their full 
strength, the fate of that can- 
didate or that measure would 
be in their hands. But the 
politicians only chuckle at the 
thought of a ‘‘woman’s bloc.” 


Women voters have demonstrated that even 


when we think 


alike about very important 


questions two-thirds of us do not care enough 
about them to go to the polls and register our 
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opinion in the only way in which our opinion really 
matters. 

And yet women who vote take citizenship 
much more seriously than men have ever taken 
it. It may be because we have had to struggle so 
to get it, and memories of that struggle are still 
very green. Men have forgotten their struggle for 
the vote. And, besides, some classes of men have 
always had it, while the simple fact of female- 
ness has, in every country and in every period, 
deprived woman of the “‘public expression of her 
opinion,’ which is a dictionary definition of suf- 
frage. But what good are our citizenship schools 
if we do not use the knowledge we acquire in them? 

Men never bothered themselves with “citizen- 
ship schools” or “‘courses in citizenship.” Along 
with the “inherent right’’ to vote did they get 
the inherent intelligence necessary for a simple 
act for the performance of which the most intelli- 
gent women feel that they require ‘courses’? 

It would seem so, since any man is considered 
fit to vote who has physical strength to get to the 
polls and mentality enough to make “his mark” 
where he is told to make it. We women waste a 
great deal of time in learning the mere mechanics 
of voting—a process so simple that any woman 
of average intelligence could “pick it up’’ as she 
does a new stitch in embroidery or a game like 
bridge or mah jong. 

Lesson No. 1 in woman’s primer of citizenship 
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is to acquire some opinions—not ready-to-wear 
ones manufactured in the sweat-shop of some 
propaganda factory, but opinions based on facts 
and a deliberate contemplation of both sides of 
the question. Lesson No. 2 is even more simple. 
It consists in recognizing the obligation to go to 
the polls on election day. In this way only can 
the convictions of the voter be woven into the 
fabric of our national life through being merged 
with similar convictions of other people and pub- 
licly and officially stated. 

In a democracy the opinion of the majority of 
people voting prevails, but the opinion of the mi- 
nority has a chance to be substituted for the opin- 
ion of the majority of those voting if it is given 
voice. Voters sometimes change their opinions 
when the spotlight is turned on the other side, 
and non-voters are sometimes inspired to vote 
by a dramatization of both opinions on election 
day. 

Who has not seen defeat turned to victory in a 
convention where the minority report is, by ma- 
jority vote, substituted for the majority report 
and accepted? 

On national election day the nation is practi- 
cally in convention. We trust our leaders, those 
whom we have chosen to represent us, just as a 
convention chooses members of committees to 
recommend action on specific measures. The 
majority of the committee say “Vote this way,” 
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and we accept the opinion of the majority as rep- 
resenting the will of most of the people interested. 
But sometimes the minority members of the com- 
mittee are so strongly convicted in another opin- 
ion that they bring in a minority report or formal 
statement of their opinion. And sometimes the 
convention votes against accepting the majority 
report, substitutes the minority report for it, and 
accepts that. 

Delegates have not agreed with those who have 
voted for them, and have been free to vote their 
individual convictions. These delegates, of course, 
represent a group of voters, but that is about as 
near to a direct vote as we get in national affairs. 
We must always trust our representatives to a 
certain extent. But always we can refuse to re- 
elect them if they do not vote the convictions of 
a majority of their constituents. And that is 
democracy. Let us vote, whether we lose or win. 

One thing women have demonstrated in this 
country, and that is that they are more interested 
in the humanities of our national life and our 
national Government than men have been. It is 
for that reason that we need the full voting strength 
of women at this time. Never have so many 
humanitarian measures been before the American 
people, and we cannot afford to trust them to men 
alone. 

Men and women of high purpose and great 
vision are trying to humanize our Government, 
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to make it reflect the best thought and the highest 
ideals of a great nation. They are trying to make 
our Governmental machinery operative and ef- 
fective in those departments of life that tend to 
raise the standards of America by making her 
citizens better, healthier, happier, and more use- 
ful citizens. Can any woman withhold from them 
her support? Can any woman afford to shirk her 
duty by staying at home on election day? 

If you really believe that certain candidates 
should be elected or that certain laws should be 
passed, say it with flowers, or with resolutions, 
or with speeches, or with conventions, if it will 
give you any emotional satisfaction, or beat the 
drum so that your neighbor will look out to see 
what is happening. These things are helpful. 
But if you are in deadly earnest as a citizen, for 
goodness sake say it with votes. 

Men politicians have done very little for 
women so far except to make graceful gestures 
of courtesy, and pay us pretty and meaningless 
compliments. We have had enough of that sort 
of “recognition.”” Allowing a woman to wield 
the gavel in a national political convention for a 
few brief and restful moments when nothing can 
possibly happen, or to read a perfunctory report, 
or to nominate some hopeless favorite son for 
Vice-President, isn’t moving forward one step so 
far as the things women are interested in are con- 
cerned. The papers screamed with the announce- 
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ment that “A Woman Presides in the House for 
First Time in History.” They were calling the 
roll on a vote to send a representative from the 
United States to the Peruvian Centennial. Mo- 
mentous occasion! And “Sister” Alice Robertson, 
“The Lady From Oklahoma,” was allowed to 
stand up like a little man and hold the gavel in 
her hand all by herself for one brief moment! 
Wonderful privilege! Before anyone could ad- 
dress her as “Miss Speaker’ it was all over—just 
like that! So quick and so fleeting, you know! 
On account of that do we set the clock ahead on 
women’s day of freedom? Not at all. 

Nominating a woman for Vice-President when 
her election is utterly hopeless is another meaning- 
less gesture. The writers of both the Republican 
and Democratic platforms juggled words and 
phrases so skilfully in their avoidance of definite 
statements concerning measures in which we are 
interested that we can’t even consider them “sop.” 
Again, they have only made a few gestures in the 
direction of what we want. If we had gone to the 
polls and voted in 1920, they never would have dared 
ignore us in 1924. 

The Democrats might have broken the conven- 
tion deadlock and had better protection against 
defeat if they had had the courage and the vision 
to put Carrie Chapman Catt on the ticket as Vice- 
President. Mrs. Catt possesses an equipment for 
this post of honor claimed by few men. She has 
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an “international mind.’”’ She has wide knowledge 
of world affairs, and she has been perfectly familiar 
with the workings of our Government for many 
years. She has dignity and prestige at home and 
abroad. She is spokesman for a very large number 
of voters, men and women, because she stands for 
those humanitarian and progressive measures that 
are championed by the best people everywhere. 
She has breadth of vision combined with practical 
knowledge of the machinery of government. 

But the Democrats were more afraid of a woman 
than they were of Wall Street, the Ku Klux Klan, 
and the anti-prohibitionists combined. The mere 
suggestion of such a thing paralyzed them with 
fear. If they only had dared to try it! Things 
could scarcely have turned out worse than they 
did. 

We broke the ice back in 1872 when Victoria 
Woodhull was nominated for President on the 
Equal Rights ticket. Victoria and her sister had 
blazed a trail in another field, too. They are 
credited with having made $750,000 in Wall 
Street in six weeks, and were called the ‘“‘Be- 
witching Brokers.” 

It cannot be denied that women are in a more 
advantageous position now than they were in 
1920, regardless of the fact that there was prac- 
tically no advance in the platforms. The Demo- 
cratic party accepted the principle of equal rep- 
resentation of men and women on the National 
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Committee in 1920. The Republican women in the 
last convention at Cleveland were given equal rep- 
resentation—an “honor” denied them four years 
earlier. “Sop” was tendered them in 1923, in the 
form of an equal number of “associate members” 
—which the men said was “just as good.” But 
the wiliest men can’t fool such a wise politician as 
Mary Garret Hay. She refused the “sop” out- 
right because these women were to be appointed 
by a man, not elected, and they had no vote. 

And so it is that women are creeping, on their 
hands and knees, so to speak, into places of po- 
litical power, when we should be walking erect, 
and moving toward our goal by way of the poll- 
ing-booth. 

Conceive, if you can, a “bloc” of illiterate 
voters. Such a “bloc” could swing any national 
election and pass any legislation that suited its 
purposes. The number of illiterate voters, ac- 
cording to the Illiteracy Commission of the 
National Education Association, is 4,333,111. If 
we count those who can read but little and who 
can write not at all, the number of confessed il- 
literate voters is near 5,000,000. It is said that 
there are probably 5,000,000 more unconfessed, 
unrecorded, or mistaken in their estimate of their 
literacy. 

There are 110 counties in the United States 
that have over 25 per cent of illiteracy. There 
are counties where more than half the popula- 
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tion is illiterate. ‘‘On a fair test,’’ said the II- 
literacy Commission of the National Education 
Association, ‘10,000,000 people in the United 
States would be found illiterate, and another 
10,000,000 near-illiterate.”’ 

Commerce is limited by illiteracy. Manu- 
facturers, merchants, railroads, motion-picture 
theaters and others are losing millions of dollars 
because of these millions of illiterates. 

If for no other reason than the appalling situa- 
tion thus disclosed, the intelligent women of the 
country should vote in order to offset, to some ex- 
tent at least, this menace. 

The National Education Association is to be 
congratulated for doing a service for America 
that our Census Bureau has not, in all of the years 
of its existence, been able to do. We earnestly 
hope that such organizations as the American 
Legion, the Federation of Women’s Clubs, the 
Press Associations, and the public-spirited or- 
ganizations of all kinds will find in these figures 
a motive for swift, nation-wide action. 

Certainly the challenge to American women is 
commanding enough to stir them to a veritable 
crusade, and the place for this crusade is at the 
polls on election day. 

I believe that women have the humanitarian 
viewpoint, that they will work like martyrs for 
a cause after they once get aroused to its im- 
portance. I believe that the reason they are not 
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aroused to the importance of so many of the really 
important issues is that they are ignorant of them. 

It is the “What are Gompers?” mental attitude 
much more than the attitude of men that is hold- 
ing the woman movement back. We can afford 
to let the men alone for a while while we wake up 
the sleeping beauties of our own sex. 


8 


VI 
WOMAN AND SUPER-WOMAN 


, JHAT constitutes greatness in women? 
Does the quality of greatness differ in 
men and women? If so, how does it 

differ? And what is greatness, anyhow? 

We may just as well begin to make up our minds 
on these questions because, from now on, we are 
going to hear them very frequently. The announce- 
ment of Pictorial Review's $5,000 Annual Achieve- 
ment aroused nation-wide interest in this question. 

Once upon a time some one in Boston offered a 
prize to school-teachers for the best paper on the 
greatest woman of history. And here is what the 
winner of that prize said: “‘The greatest woman 
of history is the wife of a man of moderate means 
who does her own cooking, washing, ironing, and 
sewing, and who brings up a family of boys and 
girls to be useful members of society and finds 
time for intellectual improvement. This woman 
is well known. She lives in many communities 
and in the hearts of many sons and daughters 
who have had their chance in life through her 
efforts and guidance.” It is a safe assumption 


that the judges were men. 
100 
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But what of the slaving, self-sacrificing fathers? 
After all, the most radical feminist among us must 
admit that fathers are entitled to some of the glory 
of race-perpetuation. And how many of these 
fathers of ability sacrifice ambitions and personal 
desires to stay in cramped little jobs from the 
necessity of eking out a living for wife and children! 

If there is a reactionary viewpoint on this 
question of greatness in women we might expect 
to find it in New England, where even the most 
brilliant minds were for a long time securely pad- 
locked against the invasion of new ideas concern- 
ing women. Once a group of thoughtful people 
in Massachusetts petitioned the school authorities 
to allow girls the classical education then open to 
boys. Thereafter a heated discussion raged. 
Years ago President Eliot of Harvard opposed 
the admission of girls to the Latin schools. He 
was quoted as saying: “TI resist the proposition 
for the sake of the boys, the girls, and the schools, 
and in the general interest of American educa- 
tion.” Another distinguished educator of that 
day said that he supposed these “experiments in 
uniting the sexes in education would go on until 
some shocking scandals developed the danger.” 
Professor William Elliott, an eminent classicist, 
said: “Greek literature is not fit for girls,” and 
that what was ‘‘a mental tonic for boys could be 
dangerous for girls.” 

The annals of that day record the fact that a 
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young woman who found that her verses had been 
printed surreptitiously in a newspaper “wept 
bitterly and was alarmed as if she had been de- 
tected in man’s apparel.” In those ‘‘good old 
days’? women teachers in New England could not 
collect their own wages. The women teachers 
“boarded around,” and the privilege of boarding 
the town teacher, like that of boarding town 
paupers, was put up for public competition and 
was struck off to the lowest bidder. 

And yet in a recent analysis of the birthplaces 
of the women in the latest edition of ‘‘Who’s Who 
in America”? New England was found to have pro- 
duced a large share of the prominent women of 
the day. Idaho, South Dakota, New Mexico, 
and Oklahoma, having a total population of 
451,000 in 1880, have each produced only one. 
Seven States, having a total population of 712,000 
in 1880, are represented in ‘‘Who’s Who” by only 
four women, while New England, which had a 
scarcely larger population in 1880, contributed 
333 eminent women. The Atlantic and New 
England States have also attracted many emi- 
nent women who were born in other States. 
These States produced 54.5 per cent. of the emi- 
nent women, and now have 68 per cent. of the 
nation’s total. 

Perhaps Dr. Eliot and his distinguished col- 
leagues only served by their ‘“‘theories” to stimu- 
late women to greater endeavor. Who knows? 
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How very many interesting phases of this sub- 
ject there are! Here are some questions we might 
discuss with profit in our clubs: 

Does womanly glory shine brightest from the 
background? Does the deepest influence of woman 
flow silently like a quiet 
stream flowing through 
the leaves and blossoms 
it nourishes and refreshes? 
Are the qualities we think 
of as womanly essential 
for greatness in woman? 
Or, to bring it down toa 
more concrete statement, 
Can a woman be great and 
possess a tender heart? 

Well, let us consider 
some striking facts. Isa- 
bella, the Catholic Queen 
of Castile, conqueror of 
Granada and patron of 
Columbus, was a faithful 
wife and mother of five 
children. She is consid- DOES WOMAN SHINE BEST FROM 
ered by many as the THE BACKGROUND? 
greatest woman ruler the 
world has known; but Hume, one of her most 
sympathetic biographers, is forced to admit that 
“she was not tender, or gentle, or what we would 
now consider womanly.” It is said that Elizabeth 
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of England did not marry because a foreign dip- 
lomat said to her: “Madam, if you marry you will 
be Queen. If you do not marry you will be King 
and Queen.’”’ She could not bear the thought of 
sharing any of her glory. The extraordinary career 
of the late Empress Dowager of China was charac- 
terized by a repulsive heartlessness. She was 
called the “human tigress,” and yet it is said she 
had a genius for statecraft that few men have 
excelled. Indeed it would seem that the lament- 
able failures among the women rulers have been 
those who had the capacity for romantic and ten- 
der affection. 

Does the state of spinsterhood lend itself more 
to pursuits that make for greatness, or do wife- 
hood and motherhood make their special contri- 
bution? Five of the twelve women selected by 
the League of Women Voters as the greatest 
American women have been married. Four did 
not begin active work until they were married. 
Madam Louise Homer is the mother of six chil- 
dren. Mrs. Minnie Maddern Fiske is happily 
married and has recently adopted a son. Mrs. 
Carrie Chapman Catt was married twice: Of 
the four women whose husbands are living the 
names of three husbands appear in “‘ Who’s Who.” 
All four distinguished husbands are living with 
their distinguished wives. 

How much do education and social experience 
contribute to greatness? Mrs. Edith Wharton is 
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the only one of the “twelve greatest’? who was 
born among the so-called “socially elect” of the 
sophisticated city of New York. Seven are college 
graduates. Jane Addams was born at Cedarville, ~ 
Ill.; Cecilia Beaux at Philadelphia, Pa.; Carrie 
Chapman Catt at Ripon, Wis.; Anna Botsford 
Comstock at Otto, N. Y.; Minnie Maddern Fiske 
at New Orleans, La.; Madam Louise Homer at 
Pittsburgh, Pa.; Julia Lathrop at Rockford, II; 
Florence Sabin at Central City, Colo.; Carey 
Thomas at Baltimore, Md.; Martha Van Rensse- 
lear, at Randolph N. Y.; Annie Cannon at Dover, 
Del. Most of them came from small towns, and 
all of them are said to be over fifty. So if you 
live in Main Street and are no longer young your 
chance may come yet! 

How much do we know about these women? 
How much do we know about other of our great 
women? How much do they owe their success 
to our recognition or encouragement? 

Some time ago I published in a magazine an 
article in which I took the position that we Ameri- 
can women do not know our women of achieve- 
ment. I selected six women, distinguished in six 
different fields, and I wrote about what they had 
done, withholding their names. I asked how 
many of our readers knew them. 

Something like three thousand letters came in 
answer to that article, and yet but two of the three 
thousand gave the list correct! In some cases 
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Mary Pickford’s name was given where I intended 
Jane Addams to be, and about sixty per cent. of 
the lists were composed entirely of screen stars! 
I am still getting inquiries about that article. 
If there was any doubt left in my own mind as to 
the ignorance of the average American woman on 
the achievements of American women, that doubt 
has been forever dispelled. 

The reason for our ignorance is plain. It is 
woman’s inferiority complex about which I have 


WOMEN STILL CLING TO MAN’S LEADERSHIP 


written elsewhere in this book. We look up to 
and prefer to be led by men. We have no faith 
in each other. We do not stand by each other. 
The women who have pioneered in various fields 
have been very lonely. Organized women have 
not financed or applauded them. Wealthy women 
have been much more generous in financing the 
plans of men than those of women. Women like 
Elizabeth Milbank and Mrs. Russell Sage have 
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left large sums of money to worthy causes, but 
they left them in the hands of men. One well- 
known New York woman, who is notoriously 
generous and who is interested in all those move- 
ments that look toward a better,world, was willing 
to pay a man’s expenses for a year while he wrote 
a book on the milk situation. The book was never 
published, but he lived quite comfortably on the 
idea for sometime. Meanwhile, women approached 
his good angel unsuccessfully on projects that were 
more far-reaching in their effects and far more 
sound from a business standpoint. I know a 
dozen or more fine business projects promoted by 
women that are struggling along, even as I write, 
with little or no financial support from women. 
Sometimes women are willing to risk a little, but 
having the hair-pin mind, they expect great re- 
sults from small expenditures. Women are con- 
tinually undertaking to do “on a shoestring” 
what men would not attempt without being ade- 
quately financed. This is why we do not more 
often make a spectacular success of our enter- 
prises. 

A man who is somewhat glib of tongue can 
coll’? an idea to women, while a woman could 
never get the same idea over to them in the world. 
A striking example of our habit of pinning our 
faith to men was in the organization of the “So- 
roptomists Club.” This is a woman’s organiza- 
tion, but the plan was made by a man, and what 
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money was made out of it was made by a man. 
If the idea had been highly original and had been 
immensely worth while it might have been wise 
to pay the man for it. But there was absolutely 
nothing original in the idea. It was practically 
the same plan that had been used with success 
in the Altrusa Clubs, and other organizations of 
that kind—merely a copy of the Men’s Rotary 
Club idea. Nevertheless, a man sold the idea to 
enough women to add one more to our list of 
national organizations. 

Having been invited to a “‘very important meet- 
ing’ of a small group of “‘very important women,” 
I found upon my arrival about two dozen “very 
important women”’ ranged around the room, and 
in their midst there sat a rather demure but none 
the less earnest little man. He was proposing the 
organization of a “Soroptomists Club” in New 
York City. He was stating his plan. I listened. 
I looked about me at the important women. I 
saw among them a very prominent importer, a 
doctor who has many decorations for distinctive 
services during the war, a magazine editor, the 
head of a great organization of women, a woman 
judge, and others equally distinguished. All were 
women of experience and each had achieved suc- 
cess in her respective field. They listened to the 
little man, too. I wondered! 

The plan was notable for its extreme simplicity. 
These hand-picked, high-powered women were to 
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set about immediately to enlist five hundred 
women in the organization of a club which the 
promoter had named. Each of the five hundred 
was to pay $15, I believe, initiation fee, and of 
this sum the man was to get $10! It was all so 
sweet and so simple! After that we were to be 
left free to do as we pleased. 

I was asked for my opinion. I gave it. I didn’t 
think, in the first place, that we needed another 
organization. We had the Altrusa Clubs—or- 
ganized on the same plan some years ago (also 
by a man, and now numerous and delightful)— 
the Zonto Clubs, the Quoto Clubs, the heaven 
knows how many others, all organized along prac- 
tically the same lines and for the same object. 
In the second place, if we did decide that we did 
need another organization, I felt that that group 
of women were perfectly capable of naming it 
themselves and deciding how often to meet. And, 
I rose to inquire, if we did decide that twenty of 
the most important business and _ professional 
women in a great and sophisticated city like New 
York, were not mentally capable of performing 
this little service for themselves, was the job 
worth $5,000? I also suggested with what of 
grace and graciousness I could muster, that if it 
was worth $5,000 that we might, by fine-combing 
the country, find some woman capable of earning it. 

All of these things I said, but to no purpose. 
I heard a short time later that the club was a 


110 UNCLE SAM NEEDS A WIFE 


going concern, and that the same man had or- 
ganized a chain of such clubs across the country. 
I decided then and there, that if that man could 
“put that over” on those women, there was some 
missionary work for me to do among women, and 
I have been trying to do it ever since. J have no 
objection whatsoever to the plan or to the club. 
I have no objection whatsoever to any woman 
joining it if she finds therein pleasure and profit. 
But I think we should be willing to listen to 
women when they come to us with good ideas, 
and I think we should be willing to pay what 
money we have to pay out for such purposes to 
women if they have equal ability and if they pre- 
sent ideas that are equally as good. I do not be- 
lieve that any woman in the world could ever 
have “‘sold” that idea to that group of women, 
So much has male dominion over us female 
creatures done for us. 

Since three hundred years B. C. men have been 
collecting funds with which to seek out men of 
achievement and do them honor. A history of 
the various academies of the world shows that in 
many cases Empresses and Queens and things 
have furnished the money with which to establish 
the academies, and buy the buttons and the garters 
and the decorations for the men. But they never 
seem to have worried themselves about decorat- 
ing the heroic of their own sex. 

A few years ago Madame Curie and Professor 
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Curie were invited, as guests of a celebrated 
scientific society in England, to tell about their 
discovery of radium. At the very last moment 
some one remembered that it was against the 
constitution of the society for women to attend 
its meetings. So they found a nice, comfortable 
chair for Madame Curie, and she sat out in the 
hall and waited while her husband went in and 
told them how she did it! 

In our own country—which is the home of 
clinging vines—what have we done toward recog- 
nizing our great women? Surely we have been 
more thoughtful of them. Women of other lands 
who have never visited America conceive us as 
the spoiled darlings of the men. They think that 
each of us rests securely on a little private pedestal 
of our own and that at least half a dozen men are 
worshipping at each shrine! They think that all 
of the men who are not married to us wish they 
were. So it occurred to me that it would be in- 
teresting to give my own dear country a “‘once 
over.” 

I started in at the Hall of Fame, the money for 
which was given by a woman. The men who se- 
lect the names to be perpetuated there were sin- 
cerely concerned, I might almost say, distinctly 
disturbed, when people began to recommend great 
American women for the American Hall of Fame! 
What could be done about it? Oh, dear, oh, dear! 

And what happened? Well, after much dis- 
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cussion this way and that way, it was decided to 
build a separate building for the women! These 
dear lovely men did not seem to conceive that it 
was at all possible to mix up great American women 
with great American men,—not even the marble 
busts of dead women with the marble busts of 
dead men! But the war came on, and money was 
difficult to get, and at last the door was opened a 
little, and women were taken in. Happy day! 

The National Academy of Design—our national 
art Academy, for a long time had no woman 
member. Then for another stretch there were a 
few. Gradually, more were taken in, but even now 
they are in the small minority. 

Then there is the Academy of Arts and Letters. 
Surely there is no sex in letters! But—of the 
fifty immortals who reign supreme in that high 
realm there is no woman. Only one has ever 
been elected, and she is dead. She was never 
made a real member, anyway—only honorary or 
associate, or something. I wonder who selects 
the fifty immortals? Not the American public. 
I’ve never been asked for an opinion. Have you? 
But I really think that where Robert W. Chambers 
roams at will Edith Wharton is eligible. In fact, 
look over the list and you will agree with me that 
there are women in America who are quite as 
worthy to be numbered among the great as some 
of those fifty who compose our National Academy 
of Arts and Letters. 
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IT remember the day the new building was dedi- 
cated. We all went up and drank tea, and rubbed 
elbows with the great, and were properly thrilled 
and honored over it. Next day there was a long 
account of the event in a New York newspaper. 
My eyes caught a paragraph which began: ‘In 
this part of the Academy women have been 
carefully considered.” I gasped. Then I was 
mistaken! All of this time I have been all fussed 
up about nothing! They do take women into the 
Academy, and I didn’t know it! And then—this 
is what I read: ‘‘The second floor of the Academy 
is devoted almost exclusively to an up-to-date 
kitchen. In this department of the Academy 
women have been carefully considered. The 
sinks and tables have been made nice and high 
so that the women won’t have to bend their 
backs when cooking for the banquets and wash- 
ing up the dishes afterwards.” 

Yes, gentle reader, that is the way we are 
honoring our great women in our National 
Academy of Arts and Leters! Is it any wonder 
that we don’t know our own great women? 
Is it any wonder that we have no faith in 
them? 

This habit of honoring great men for achieve- 
ment and ignoring women, is well fixed in the con- 
sciousness of man. One day the pythoness at 
the Bronx Zoo in New York gave birth to seven 
baby snakes, whereupon the keeper of the zoo— 
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a man of course—sought out the father python, 
and said: ‘Well done, thou good.and faithful 
serpent!’’ 

On the front page of the New York Times there 
appeared a story cabled over from France to the 
effect that Dr. Nicholas Murray Butler, President 
of Columbia University, had been elected a mem- 
ber of the Institute of France, and that Dr. 
Butler is now entitled to wear the dress of the 
Court of the Second Napoleon! Yes, according 
to this official announcement, Dr. Butler is at 
perfect liberty to appear any day anywhere in a 
“oreen satin claw-hammer coat, embroidered in 
gold palm leaves.”” He may wear “‘knee breeches 
with buckles and a cockade, and he may carry a 
sword!’ That is man’s idea of honoring his own 
sex. Suppose we decorated ourselves in that 
fashion. Yet ours is the sex that is supposed to 
adore adornment. 

In my travels over the world I collected some- 
thing like thirty world almanacs of one kind or 
another, in almost as many languages, and I 
found nothing about women in any of them. I 
think it was Mr. Choate who said he thought 
that the Pilgrim Mothers should be in history be- 
cause they had not only endured all the Pilgrim 
Fathers had endured, but they had been com- 
pelled to endure the Pilgrim Fathers besides. 
And it was our own dear Dr. Shaw who said she 
thought the Pilgrim Mothers should be in history, 
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because judging by the progress of events there 
must have been some women there! 

Well, that is the way I felt about women being 
in the world almanacs, which were purporting to 
record the progress of the world. Surely there 
must have been some women along the line. 

There is scarcely the flutter of a skirt through 
the pages of history. And many of the things 
that men historians have seen fit to record about 
women we might wish left unsaid. 

After’a great deal of discouragement, and with 
practically no assistance from women, I managed 
to issue a world almanac recording the progress of 
women. : That year I called it “Women of 1923” 
and the next ‘‘Women of 1924.”’ Thestory of my 
difficulties in getting material for that book is a 
clinching argument for its need. I had to write 
thousands of letters. Furthermore, one letter to 
a woman asking for information seldom brought 
results. It was necessary to write from two to 
five letters to each woman in order to get simple 
information. Women are by nature coy. They 
want to be flirted with. “I don’t really feel that 
I am important enough to be in your book,” 
they would write, ‘‘But of course if you really 
want me—.” Postage stamps were scarce in my 
little office, and half the time there was no money 
for the stenographer’s salary. Yet I was obliged 
to write back that I “really wanted’ them in the 
book. Maybe, after another letter or two, I got 
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the information—and may be I didn’t get it at 
all. But libraries and men have appreciated and 
bought the book, and have made it possible for 
me to continue its publication. How negligent 
we are in such matters because of our inexperience. 

School children are taught throughout their 
school years about the heroes of history, but little 
of the heroines. And surely this is not because 
we have not had great women whose examples 
would be inspiring to the young. 

Mr. John Ruskin calls our attention to the fact 
that Shakespeare has no heroes—he has only 
heroines. ‘“‘There is not one entirely heroic 
figure in all his plays,’ says Mr. Ruskin, “ex- 
cept the slight sketch of Henry the Fifth exag- 
gerated for the purposes of the stage; and the still 
slighter Valentine in The Two Gentlemen of Verona. 
In his labored and perfect plays you have no hero. 
Othello would have been one if his simplicity had 
not been so great as to leave him the prey of 
every base practice round him; but he is the only 
example even approximating to the heroic type. 
Coriolanus, Cesar, Anthony, stand in flawed 
strength, and fall by their vanities; Hamlet is 
indolent and drowsily speculative; Romeo an im- 
patient boy; the Merchant of Venice languidly 
submissive to adverse fortune; Kent, in King 
Lear, is entirely noble in heart, but too rough and 
unpolished to be of true use at a critical time, and 
he sinks into the office of the servant only. Or- 
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lando, no less noble, is yet the despairing toy of 
chance, followed, comforted, saved by Rosalind. 
Whereas there is hardly a play that has not a 
perfect woman in it, steadfast in grave hope, and 
errorless purpose: Cordelia, Desdemona, Isabella, 
Hermione, Imogen, Queen Katherine, Perdita, 
Sylvia, Viola, Rosalind, Helena, and last, and 
perhaps loveliest, Virgilia, are all faultless; con- 
ceived in the highest heroic type of human- 
ity. 

“Then observe secondly, 

“The catastrophe of every play is caused al- 
ways by the folly or fault of a man; the redemp- 
tion, if there is any, by the wisdom and virtue of a 
woman.” 

It is my earnest hope that the annual award of 
$5,000 which has been offered by Pictorial Review 
at my suggestion to the American woman who 
makes the most worth while contribution to the 
life and civilization of America each year will be 
the means of our discovering our women of 
achievement and that we will come to know and 
to honor them. 

It is the secret hope of my heart that, sooner or 
later, we may have a sort of a Nobel Prize for 
women in America. That is to say, I am hoping 
that some woman or women will endow awards 
in various fields—education, religion, philan- 
thropy, science, etc. What a fine and stirring 
thing it would be if we could have a fund of 
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$1,000,000 or $5,000,000 with which to honor 
our real women! 

Mrs. Edward MacDowell, widow of the great 
American composer, is the first recipient of the first 
Pictorial Review Award of $5,000. Her contribu- 
tion consists in the establishment at Peterborough, 
N. H., of a colony where creative artists, writers, 
painters, and composers may live in congenial sur- 
roundings at a nominal cost. 


Vil 


HAS WOMAN THE INFERIORITY 
COMPLEX? 


RS. Catt has said that women have the 
M inferiority complex. This much is cer- 
tainly true. Organized women of America 
are not conscious of their power. They make their 
programs, declare their 
principles, pass their reso- 
lutions, then complain, 
because by these means 
they have not been able 
to tidy up world affairs 
overnight. They do not 
seem to know that in 
their great organizations 
they have enough con- 
centrated power to trans- 
late into reality all of the 
dreams they are dream- 
ing. 
Heaven knows we have 
enough organizations, and 
they have enough mem- 


WOMEN’S CLUBS SCATTER THEIR 
bers, and they spend FORCES 
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enough time and enough money. We certainly 
should have something to show for it all. And 
yet let us get down to hard, cold facts and ask 
ourselves, What is the net result of our work? 

We have something over twenty national con- 
ventions of one kind or another every year, and 
something over five hundred State conventions. 
We listen to thousands of speeches. At one con- 
vention alone there were more than three hun- 
dred speeches on almost three hundred subjects. 
The president of a woman’s club in a small southern 
city had invited me to speak for her club and in- 
quired as to which department I should prefer to 
speak for. ‘‘We have forty different departments 
and divisions,” she said, “‘and you may take your 
choice!” 

Some time ago there was published in the 
Woman Citizen a letter from Mrs. Mary Doane 
Shelby which furnishes an admirable example of 
the kind of thing that has given women the in- 
feriority complex. The letters show that Mrs. 
Shelby has seen the light, that she is wide awake. 
Oh, if other women would only wake up. The 
letter follows: 


“T was born an Episcopalian. Many years ago, I 
lived in a small town in Nebraska, in which I found two 
women of my church, but no men. We said: ‘Let’s 
start a Woman’s Guild! We can raise some money by 
getting up entertainments, and perhaps, after a while, 
we can have a church.’ 
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“Our concerts and plays became very popular, our fund 
grew, and to our surprise our guild soon numbered forty 
members. We sent for some hymnals and prayer books 
and talked informally of the service, at guild meetings. 

“The Bishop heard of us, and wrote saying that he 
would be in our part of the state, and if it could be ar- 
ranged, would hold a service on a certain date. We ar- 
ranged it by sweeping out the large room of the court- 
house after court had adjourned on Saturday night. We 
had previously notified the townspeople and ranchmen, 
and the Bishop found a large audience awaiting him. 
The service went well. 

“On Monday morning when the Bishop was leaving 
the house for his train, he said: ‘Isn’t it too bad! If you 
only had some men, you could have a church here.’ 

“T realized then, that if we had a million women and 
no men we couldn’t have a church. There must be men 
for a vestry. 

“In six months we called the Bishop back. The hus- 
bands of the officers of the guild were confirmed. Our 
parish was organized and a vestry appointed by the Bishop. 
We were off at last. 

“‘At the end of the first year we had an annual meeting. 
When the treasurer made his report, he announced a defi- 
cit. The president of the guild whispered to a man who 
sat near her, and he arose, saying that the Woman’s 
Guild would make up the deficit. 

“Really, my husband has never represented me in the 
church, because he has always been on the vestry making 
deficits, and I in the guild, paying them off! 

“Five years later when we went to Omaha to live, we 
left behind us a church which had been erected with the 
help of a mission fund. On our way to church that first 
Sunday morning, I said to my husband with a sigh of 
relief: ‘How lovely to be a humble member of a wealthy 
congregation.’ He agreed. 
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“Tt was the beginning of Lent, and after the morning 
service, just before the sermon, the Senior Warden arose 
and with deprecating words announced a deficit that 
should be made up before Easter. Later, a request was 
read from the president of the Woman’s Guild asking 
for a meeting at the close of the service. I followed the 
members in, and became one of a group of ten to raise 
one hundred dollars. 

“Later, we moved to a larger city. Our church history 
varied only in the amount the women attempted to raise. 
As I remember, we never questioned the acts of the vestry 
and we were never consulted about the budget of the 
parish. The lack of efficiency caused by the exclusion of 
women did not seem to strike anyone. 

“Ours not to reason why, ours but to do or die,’ and 
some of us did die from our work. 

“In these later years, I became submerged in country 
life. While I was on the farm, I saw two items in a St. 
Louis paper, one immediately following the other. 

“The first statement was of a very large sum that had 
been contributed to the funds of the church at the national 
convention of the Woman’s Auxiliary. The second item 
was that the resolution to admit women as delegates to 
the convention was ‘laid upon the table.’ 

“At each convention this program is repeated. 

“Recently there has been a national drive in the Epis- 
copal Church for funds. A certain quota has been given 
to each parish to raise. Preliminary to the drive, a day 
was set apart for prayer. 

“T went to church upon that day and asked the Lord 
to show me a sign if he really thought I ought to con- 
tribute to that fund, taking into consideration all of the 
circumstances. 

“Recently I found the following quoted in the New 
York Evening Post: 
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“ ‘The diocese of Massachusetts has taken the interest- 
ing step of proceeding to amend its constitution in such 
wise as to admit women as delegates to the convention. 
. .. The question is not one of academic “rights,” for 
the diocesan convention is purely a man-made device for 
administering the temporalities of a diocese; rather does 
it affect simply the question of efficiency in such adminis- 
tration. ‘And here, in our judgment,” says the Living 
Church (P. E.) of Milwaukee, Wis., “the new plan is bound 
to fail. That men will gradually drop out and be super- 
seded by women in the convention seems inevitable. 
We do not say they ought to drop out; we only assert 
that they will. . . . So we believe that the diocese of 
Massachusetts has taken a false step that will almost 
certainly embarrass its own councils, and that will fail 
to give the women of the diocese that dignified oppor- 
tunity of giving expression to their views and convic- 
tions that they ought to have.’ ’ 

“The editor of the Living Church is too timid. Ifa 
thing is right in itself, the sooner it is put into action the 
better. 

“T attended the annual meeting of a parish in Wis- 
consin not long ago; the proportion of women to men at 
that meeting was ten to one. 

“The clerk read the rules pertaining to the election, and 
one was that no woman shall hold office. 

“Again, a diocesan convention just held in New York 
has voted down a proposal to give women membership 
in the vestries. 

“T ask the editor of the Living Church what would be 
the consequences if women should leave the church— 
‘We do not say that they ought to drop out,’ and we are 
willing to assert that they will not in spite of the injustice 
of the situation, but what if they did!” 

Mary DOANE SHELBY. 
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We are constantly hearing that women cannot 
do thus and so because they are not economically 
independent, that they have to depend on men for 
the money they have, and that men will not 
give them money for their purely feminine 
“causes.” 

And yet there is ample evidence that women 
can and do get plenty of money from somewhere 
with which to do the things they consider most 
important. There is evidence also that conven- 
tion-ing is woman’s favorite pastime. It is, in 
fact, the only pastime women have that means 
the sort of thing to them that a prize-fight or a 
ball-game means to men. And they are not only 
willing to spend for the pleasure in proportion to 
its importance to them, but they seem to have 
little difficulty in getting the money with which to 
buy this particular kind of satisfaction. Perhaps 
it is because the money is given to them by gener- 
ous and indulgent husbands that they take so 
little thought of it. In their housekeeping methods 
they are different. They take pride in showing 
results. It seems that it is their “pocket money’”’ 
that they manage so badly. 

The women of America spend annually millions 
of dollars for their favorite indoor sport of con- 
vention-ing. The most conservative estimate 
would show that women attending the conventions 
of four leading women’s organizations alone spent 
more than was spent in the interest of the four 
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leading Presidential candidates in the campaign 
of 1920, although the latter expenditures were 
considered extravagant to the danger-point and 
called for Senatorial investigation. 

These four conventions were attended by ap- 
proximately 10,000 women. An average ex- 
penditure of $200 each for traveling expenses 
and hotel bills would bring the total for these 
items up to the impressive sum of $2,000,000. If 
we could estimate the cost of “extras,’’ such as 
clothes bought especially for the occasion, per- 
manent waves, and other aids to beauty, this 
sum would be vastly more. 

Then, if we multiply this $2,000,000 by Gas we 
would be somewhere near the truth concerning 
the high cost of convention-ing to women, for 
every year there are more than twenty national 
conventions of more or less importance, not to 
mention as many more of lesser significance. 
And even this estimate does not take into con- 
sideration the several hundred State conventions 
of one kind or another that are held every year, 
expenditures for which would doubtless add half 
a million to the total. 

Estimated in terms of money, we spend an- 
nually millions of dollars. Estimated in terms 
of time, we spend years. Estimated in terms of 
personal energy—physical, mental, and spiritual 
—we spend the equivalent of unnumbered horse- 
power. And, remember, that a horse has nothing 
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whatever on a 
woman for 
sheer power to 
move things 
when once she 
gets started. 
Yes, women 
have no difficulty 
whatever in get- 
ting enough 
money from the 
men, or from some 
source, to do the 
things that they . 
seem to think are 
most worth while. 
A few specific ex- 
amples will serve to illus- 
trate this point. 
There are 70,000 mem- 
bers of the federated wom- 
en’s clubs in California. 
In order to get the money 
with which to en- 
tertain the Gen- 
eral Federation of 
Women’s Clubs 
each member was 
assessed fifty 
cents, and thus $35,000 was in hand within a short 
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time,—a simple method of getting a neat sum, but 
a method which is not so easily workable for other 
“‘causes.”’ 

In order to get some extra money needed for 
defraying expenses of holding a great convention 
in the most expensive city in the world, a well- 
known semireligious organization made a charge 
of $10 registration fee at its recent convention in 
New York. There were about 3,500 delegates 
who cheerfully paid the fee, and about $35,000 
was quickly and easily realized. Yet how that 
organization does have to plead in the local or- 
ganizations for enough money with which to 
carry on its great work, and how slowly it comes 
in! 

A well-known woman’s club in New York city 
gives an annual luncheon in the ballroom of one 
of the leading hotels. One of these luncheons 
was attended by 2,000 women who paid $5 each 
for their plates—making an item of $10,000 for 
food alone. It is said that the celebrity who 
sang for their entertainment that day was paid 
$3,000. And this was nothing out of the ordi- 
nary in New York, where a $18,000 luncheon is 
only an incident—not an event. 

In a single month there were nine such luncheons 
—sometimes called “breakfasts’’—held in New 
York. These were attended by about 12,000 
women, who paid $4 or $5 a plate—a total for 
that month of more than $50,000! It is estimated 
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that in New York alone club-women pay $1,000,000 
a year for such things. 

Yes, the American club-woman buys a million- 
dollar meal-ticket in a single city! 

Now set out to raise $50,000 among those same 
women for some cause indorsed by their con- 
ventions and you’d find it no easy task. 

The newspapers reported 2,000 delegates and 
visitors to a big convention of women in an Eastern 
city in May. It is said that the women had more 
baggage per capita than any other convention 
that city ever had. It was estimated that there 
were about 3,000 pieces of baggage, of which 
nearly 1,000 were trunks. Some women brought 
three trunks for ten days’ stay. 

Yet, hear those reports, and how your heart will 
ache over the terrific way in which those same 
women have worked to raise their little budgets— 
budgets that are much too small for the amount 
of work that is undertaken! 

Thinking in pennies and spending in thousands. 

Now, the thing to ask ourselves is this: What 
sort of a run are we getting for our money? Is 
the game worth while? What are the concrete 
results from these staggering expense-accounts? 
Could this money be put to better use? Could it 
be spent to better advantage in some other way? 
If business methods were applied to these ex- 
penditures, what would we have on the profit 
side of the ledger? 
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We all agree that convention-ing is a wonder- 
fully inspiring, stimulating pastime. As _ indi- 
viduals we get much out of these trips. We hear 
very clever speeches, and some, alas! that are not 
so clever. We see lots of lovely clothes, and also 
we learn much about how not to dress—for there 
are many “horrible examples’ at conventions. 
We look into the pleasant faces of our leaders and 
hear their reports. We listen to experts talking 
on their respective subjects, and from them we 
get much information—so much, in fact, that 
most of us promptly forget it. We get a nice trip, 
and, after all, one deserves a trip a year. We go 
back “all pepped up” and full of enthusiasm for 
“‘the cause,” and at the next club-meeting we have 
a real good time telling those who couldn’t go 
how wonderful it all was. 

Women’s conventions are extremely good for 
the hotels and for trade generally. We buy much 
more expensive clothes than we buy when we stay 
at home, and we buy more of them—even though 
we have to wait a year in consequence for the new 
car or the cost of paint on the house. Our millions 
mean something to the railroads and our thou- 
sands to the porters and bell-boys and waiters. 

Women’s organizations have put pressure back 
of a number of measures during the past year, 
and any one who says that this pressure has not 
been effective is a casual observer indeed. But 
just how much the conventions contribute to this 
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influence this writer is unable to state. At the ma- 
jority of conventions interest centers largely in 
organization politics, and most of the time is spent 
in elections, in hearing routine reports which we 
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could read at home, and in struggling over some 

constitutional change of relatively small import. 
The work that counts is done by those at the 

head and by the local clubs working back in their 
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own communities. Seldom, if ever, does a con- 
vention take an unexpected stand or initiate any 
revolutionary step. Steps to be taken are decided 
far in advance of the national meeting, and unless 
sentiment has already been created in their favor 
they never see the light of day. 

Conventions do not think: they only reflect 
thought. A convention of women is the last 
place in the world one would select to think in— 
to make any momentous decisions on anything. 

Mrs. Frank Day Tuttle, a New York woman 
who devotes herself to the cause of peace, said in 
public that when the General Federation of Wo- 
men’s Clubs was asked to hear a speech on inter- 
national relations just after the armistice, it re- 
fused on the grounds that such a discussion would 
be “unpatriotic.” 

The delegates have to think about such things 
in the quiet of their own homes before they will 
tolerate them in’ convention. Today the whole 
subject of international relations is extremely 
popular with the Federation. But it wasn’t pop- 
ularized at a national convention. 

In view of these facts may we not honestly ask 
ourselves whether or not the enormous expendi- 
tures for national conventions of the rapidly 
multiplying number of national organizations are 
justified by results! If we didn’t have the “in- 
feriority complex,” would we not make greater 
use of these really great occasions? 

10 
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And are we not moved to wonder also where it 
is all going to end? Day by day new organiza- 
tions are springing up, and this means more and 
more annual conventions. How shall we “regular 
conventioners” ever be able to ‘“‘make”’ them all? 

And when you have read these statements and 
figured out things for yourself, reflect on the heart- 
breaking need of money for these very causes in 
the interest of which we hold these meetings! 

The name of Commander Evangeline Booth of 
the Salvation Army appeared among the guests of 
honor at that $13,000 luncheon—though she was 
not there. Think of it! Think, if you can, of the 
Salvation Army and a $18,000 luncheon in the 
same moment! 

If women would display some of this conven- 
tion enthusiasm for the great causes which these 
very same conventions are pledged to support, 
if they would give or raise or spend a fraction of 
these huge sums they spend in convention-ing 
directly in the interest of these causes, there would 
not be need for so many organizations. 

At any rate, do not these figures give us some- 
thing to think about? 

Are we in this also imitating men instead of 
using woman’s own method? Or is it because we 
have had so little to do with managing money 
that we get out of focus when it comes to con- 
vention-ing? 

Anyway, it is time we were reforming. We 
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should spend where the need is greatest and stop 
the waste of time, and money and energy. 

A well-known physician asked a motorist why 
some people burn their headlights in the daytime. 
He was told that drivers on long runs sometimes 
resort to this means of disposing of surplus power 
developed by their generators. 

Now that set the physician to thinking—about 
some of his patients. He reflected that some people 
do this with their emotions, showing light and fire 
where there is no apparent cause, and wasting 
valuable energy that might be utilized for some- 
thing worth while. 

In Switzerland there is a doctor who ‘‘semi- 
hypnotizes his patients” and “gently and care- 
fully removes the lid from their unconscious 
mentality,’’ thus releasing the pent-up emotions 
which, he says, are often corked up in a still 
fizzling state. 

Dear me, how very many things there are to 
think about in these days, aren’t there? Now 
just when we are about to clear up in our minds | 
the difference between psycho-analysis and psy- 
chiatry there comes along this doctor from Switzer- 
land who says that hypnosis has the same func- 
tion in his method that anesthesia has in surgery. 
Interesting isn’t it? 

This mental surgery is exceedingly mild in com- 
parison with actual surgery, we are told. You 
see, we are supposed at some time in our lives to 
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have been afraid to be afraid and we are inclined 
to fear to show fear. That’s why emotions are 
all bottled up inside of us somewhere. We should 
try to remember that, as Elbert Hubbard re- 
minded us, “There is nothing to be afraid of but 
fear.” 

We are told that there is a slow combustion 
called oxidization, a less slow one called smoulder- 
ing, a rapid combustion called fire, and an in- 
stantaneous one called explosion; and that the 
emotions, which are a force like fire, must be al- 
lowed to have their own proper combustion. If 
not they will either oxidize in a mood, smoulder 
in a long-standing grudge or chronic disease, 
blaze forth in a vindictive action or acute attack 
of migraine or what not, or explode in a crime 
of a sudden mental disorder. 

If your emotions have accumulated in this way 
the suggestion is that you should have them drawn 
off immediately, otherwise they will begin to 
smoulder and may later explode. 

We do know that the human body is constantly 
developing power—power that needs to be used 
up. For human energy there are many safety 
valves. One of them is good hard honest work. 
And until the Swiss school sends us surgeons 
trained to operate for “bottled emotions” we 
average people had better use that particular 
safety valve to avoid burning our headlights in 
the daytime. 
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I often think that our organizations burn their 
headlights in the daytime. In them we use up un- 
told energy—but to what purpose? 

There has been some discussion in the public 
press of the annual waste of billions of dollars’ 
worth of power at Niagara. Think of the wasted 
power in the women’s organizations of America! 


A SIMPLE ORGANIZATION, CONSCIOUS OF ITS POWER, COULD ACHIEVE 
ONE OF ITS REFORMS A YEAR 


Conservation of water-power would mean money, 
but conservation of the great spiritual power of 
organized womanhood would mean human lives 
and human happiness. 

If you are concerned over the billions of tons of 
water “plunging idly” over Niagara Falls, read 
the programs of a hundred average women’s 
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clubs and wasted water-power will seem a trifle 
to you. “Plunging idly!’ How fit the phrase 
when applied to the tremendous spiritual and 
mental powers generated by women through their 
great organizations! See them ‘plunging idly” 
through superficial studies of superficial subjects 
under hypnotic headings while wars and strikes 
go on! 

Let us be conscious of our power. Let us con- 
serve it. Let us expend emotional energy not 
alone in speech-making, but lavishly in the in- 
terest of the good cause to which we are pledged. 

Let us realize that a single organization in a 
single year, if conscious of its power and intelli- 
gent in the use of it, could achieve at least one 
of the needed reforms to which we are committed. 
Let us get rid of the inferiority complex. 


Vill 


WILL THE CRADLES OF TO-DAY FILL 
THE TRENCHES OF TO-MORROW? 


SD women of the world want peace. 
Organized women in almost every 
country of the civilized world have passed 
resolutions and made pronouncements for peace. 
And lonely, grief-stricken women who dwell far 
from the surging tide of the world’s affairs— 
millions of them—are praying that there shall be 
no more wars. 

But the time has come when we women have 
got to do something more than pronounce and 
pray. There is a story of a little girl who said to 
her mother, ‘‘Little Brother is out there snaring 
those poor little birds and I’m going upstairs and 
pray to God to make him stop.”” Later her mother 
asked if God had answered her prayer, and she 
said, “Oh yes. You see, after I got through 
praying I went down and kicked the trap over.” 
Well, the time certainly has come for us to kick 
the trap over. 

When the world conflagration started in 1914 
we were helpless. We were ignorant and dazed. 


We had been too busy in our homes and our offices 
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and our schools and our factories to look out and 
up to where the red flame of hate was flashing its 
warning in the sky. We had left such matters as 
parliaments and treaties and national policies to 
men—precisely as if they were no concern of ours. 
Men said they did not need us and we believed 
them. 

Men made the War without any advice or as- 
sistance from us. Then we accepted it, acquiesced 
in it, aided and abetted it, though we had no part 
in the great sweep of events that had made war 
necessary. We did our very utmost to repair the 
damage that war had wrought. But now we 
know that we have a far higher duty. It is to 
prevent war. 

Men also made the peace. No woman was 
present when four frock-coated men sat on bro- 
caded chairs in that gilded room in Paris and made 
a paper peace. Peace! What a travesty on the 
word! 

Statesmen only wrote five letters on paper and 
told us they spelled “‘peace.”” We were led to be- 
lieve that through the simple expedient of trans- 
scribing that soft and soothing word, magic would 
be wrought—that the hideous antagonisms and 
hatreds of war would vanish as black clouds be- 
fore a golden sun. 

They told us that and we believed it. 

And then came—what? Did the glow of a 
sweet, consoling, satisfying love begin to dispel 
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the doubts, the fears of a weary, disheartened 
world? Did a feeling of security, of restfulness, 
of peace, steal into the hearts of men? 

Alas, no! ‘There is no security anywhere. 
There is no rest. There is no peace. Hatreds 
still burn in the hearts of men and malignant 
sores canker in the vitals of great nations. 

Will the cra- 
dles of to-day fill 
the trenches of 
to-morrow? 

The mud and 
blood of the 
trenches are 
white and fair 
compared with 
the awful bat- 
tles that are be- 
ing fought every 
day in the tene- 
ments and hovels of millions of God’s children— 
losing battles against disease and famine and pes- 
tilence. At least, there was the glory of sacrifice 
to sanctify the suffering on the battlefields, but in 
the great after-war struggles there is no glory— 
_ there is nothing but bitterness and despair. 

We women have little for which to reproach 
ourselves. We set about, after the armistice, 
earnestly and honestly, through our organizations, 
to assist in making the necessary adjustments in 
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TRENCHES OF TO-MORROW? 
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our civic and our national life. ‘‘Back to nor- 
malcy’’ became our national motto, and only now 
are we realizing the mockery of the phrase; only 
now are we coming to know that there can be no 
going back, that we must go forward to normalcy, 
or to something else. 

We hold our national conventions. We pass 
our usual resolutions indorsing the usual issues 
for which we stand. We have the consolation of 
knowing that there is no issue under the shining 
sun for or against which we haven’t an organiza- 
tion working with feverish energy. Furthermore, 
we are sustained by the comforting thought that 
there is no worthy object conceivably within the 
scope of any of our national organizations of 
women that isn’t nursed at the breast of a special 
committee; no more is there anything intolerable 
or obnoxious to the feminine temperament that 
is not persistently held up to public scorn by 
technically trained scoffers specifically appointed 
for the purpose. 

In short, whatever men may say about us, this 
much is true: Most of us are passionate members 
of something or other whose sole object is to do 
something or other for something or other of 
public concern. But it is high time we were be- 
ginning to wonder about the lost motion. Why 
have we not accomplished more? Are these 
things we have been doing really the most im- 
portant things for us to do? Must we go on end- 
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lessly doing the same old things in the same old 
way—reading papers, making speeches, passing 
resolutions, drinking tea? To be blunt and in- 
elegent, ‘Where do we go from here?” 

We need the application of woman-power to 
national and international tasks. We need the 
play of common sense to world affairs, and unless 
we have an immediate application of this power 
and of this intelligence to the problems that lie 
at the roots of war the cradles of to-day will fill 
the trenches of to-morrow. 

By this time our eyes should be open. If an- 
other war does come we shall have only ourselves 
to blame. If millions of young lives are needlessly 
sacrificed to-morrow their blood will be on the 
hands that rock the cradles to-day. 

And yet there are signs of hope on the horizon. 
Forty-seven nations have formally committed 
themselves to a policy of arbitration in the settle- 
ment of international disagreements. Though no 
representative of the United States sat in the 
Fifth Assembly of the League of Nations at Geneva 
America has long been advocating arbitration 
as a substitute for war, and the sentiment of the 
American people is overwhelmingly for world 
peace. 

Do the forty-seven nations mean what they 
have said through their representatives at Geneva, 
and will they stand by the peace protocol they 
have signed? Are we in America going to follow 
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the advice we have given other nations and prac- 
tice the doctrines we have been preaching? 

If the answer to these questions is ‘‘ Yes,”’ then 
we are nearer the ideal of permanent world peace 
than we have ever been before. 

But if the nations of the earth have an honest 
intention to devote themselves henceforth to the 
business of making peace, why do they still hang 
out their signs, ‘‘The Business of War Carried On 
Here’? Why do they continue to flaunt their 
symbols of war and fling on every passing breeze 
their boasts of increased power to destroy? WNa- 
tional Defense? Certainly we want adequate 
police protection. Every nation should have that, 
but super-armaments should be prohibited, and 
nations, like citizens, should be prohibited from 
carrying concealed weapons. 

Talk of peace in high places, signs of war every- 
where! A happy prospect indeed for the world 
unless these signs fail! For while the diplomats 
at Geneva matched their wits to get a peace on 
paper, the military men of all nations went straight 
on with their preparations for ‘the next war.” 
And what ‘“‘progress’’ they have made! 

Listen to Major General E. D. Swinton, a 
British expert. He says, “‘We must invisage new 
forms of warfare and as far as possible expend 
energy, time and money in encouraging our in- 
ventors and our scientists to study the waging of 
war on a wholesale scale instead of thinking so 
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much about methods which kill only a few in- 
dividuals at a time.” 

And no critics could possibly find fault with the 
way in which the scientists and inventors have 
done their work. Several of the great nations 
could now announce ‘‘ Wholesale Murder Done 
Here,” and be well within the bounds of truth. 
Oh yes, the fine art of murdering by wholesale 
has now reached the highest point of perfection. 
Nothing is left to be desired. We have mastered 
with exquisite skill the technique of killing! 

Experts in all nations are agreed that the next 
war will treat civilians the same as soldiers, and 
we are lightly told that cities like London, Paris 
or New York could be easily and inexpensively 
devastated. A committee of these experts com- 
posed a special commission on chemical warfare 
of the League of Nations. They included Pro- 
fessors Cannon of Harvard, Zanetti of Columbia, 
Mayer of Paris, Angel of Florence, Pfeiffer of 
Breslau, Bordet of Brussels, Madsen of Copen- 
hagen and Paterno of Rome. And this is what 
they said in their report: 

“While there is no conceivable limit to the 
power, efficacy and variety of chemical warfare, 
the principal chemicals already used are tear gas, 
which blinds temporarily; sneeze gas, which causes 
uncontrollable sneezing, intolerable headaches and 
fits of suffocation; mustard gas, which blisters the 
skin, eats away the mucous membranes, and pene- 
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trates the earth and clothing and is dangerous for 
days; asphyxiating gas, which kills by hemor- 
rhage of the lungs; and syncopetoxic gas, which 
kills by instant paralysis. All of these gases are 
fatal if highly concentrated, and even in cases that 
are not fatal, if the lungs are affected the bad ef- 
fects are lifelong. 

“Furthermore, the possibility is seriously con- 
sidered of dropping disease germs in glass globes 
on cities, from air craft, and Professor Cannon 
thinks that whole harvests could be ravaged by 
similarly scattering parasites.” 

We have the cheerful information that “all of 
these chemicals are easy to produce, and factories 
can be turned from peace to war, overnight.” 

Donald M’Gregor, formerly a captain in the 
United States Army, tells us that the poison gases 
that have been developed by the United States 
army are the most deadly in the world. “They 
have been worked out,” he says, “‘by the fore- 
most chemists in the nation—scientists in the 
fore rank, who have gone at the matter cold- 
bloodedly, to develop the most deadly vapors in 
the world.’ 

Brigadier-General Amos A. Fries, now chief 
of the Chemical Warfare Service of our Army, 
has vividly portrayed what might happen “in 
the next war.” He pictures New York City at 
night with five million people sleeping peacefully. 
Above a million homes a squadron of fast-filying 
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planes circles. At a word from the commander 
levers are tilted and thousands of pounds of deadly 
gas are released. Within three minutes the city 
is screaming with terror and pain! Those not 
blinded are burned! Fires start and there is no 
means of quenching them! Whole districts fall 
into blackened, seething ruins! 

And there are bombs, too, that may be dropped 
from these airplanes—bombs filled with phos- 
phorus, in the flames of which no human being 
could exist. Some of these bombs contain flares 
which, bursting on the way down from the sky, 
are scattered in such a way that everything they 
touch is ignited. The officers who devised these 
bombs proudly declare that ‘‘there is not a fire de- 
partment in existence that could cope with them.” 
It is claimed that one type of bomb explodes 
on striking the ground and is capable of mowing 
down line after line of soldiers! Happy prospect! 

What time and money, and what genius, have 
been used in the development of these death ma- 
chines. The newest modes of torpedoes direct 
themselves, are self-stabilizing and self-propelled. 
They are magnetized so as to be attracted by the 
iron and steel work on a ship. How science has 
triumphed! 

Yes, truly wonderful “progress” has been made 
during the short years since the armistice. The 
range of guns has been doubled, the speed of trac- 
tors trebled, and the destructiveness of airplane 
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bombs increased tenfold. The deadliness of the 
individual soldier, through the concentration of 
American inventive genius on the technique of 
killing, has been greatly increased by semi-auto- 
matic shoulder rifles, far more effective in range 
and in weight than rifles of the sort used by France 
in the late war. Before the armistice a bomb 
weighing 400 pounds was considered huge, but 
“modern” 1924 bombs weigh 4,000 pounds and 
carry one ton of explosives. 

Colonel James L. Walsh, Chief, New York 
Ordnance District, says, “The ordnance engineer 
brought together the best thought of all branches 
of science and engineering, the results of these 
united, co-ordinated efforts being in many cases 
truly remarkable. Our‘Seventy-five,’ as developed 
since the armistice, has a maximum range of 15,000 
yards as compared with the 6,000 yards maximum 
of the ‘Soixante-Quinze’ used by the French in the 
World War.” Proud boast! 

Is it any wonder that we learned through front 
page headlines in the newspapers that “Scientists 
Gasped Over New War Guns” when the Chief 
of the Ordnance Department made his report at 
a meeting of eminent scientists! 

Is it any wonder that despite the fact that we 
are a peace-loving nation, Lieutenant General 
Kamejo Wada, of the Japanese Army said, 
“America is more militaristic than Japan. No 
people are more interested in military matters 
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than the Americans.” Signs of war everywhere, 
amid the talk of peace! 

The Tokio correspondent of the New York 
Tribune charged that the great powers of the 
world—lItaly, France, America and Great Britain 
—were competing in the traffic in arms that kept 
the red stream of blood flowing in the Far East. 
This correspondent says, ‘The blood guilt for 
the thousands of Chinese who are now being 
butchered will be squarely on the heads of the 
four great powers. The widely published story 
of the smuggling of munitions from the United 
States to China, though officially denied by the 
Government, has its effect in the East.” 

Yes, shameless preparations for “the next war” 
proceed in every direction in every nation. A 
German firm frankly admitted that it could not 
supply the demand for war materials, and that 
this demand far exceeds that of the period before 
1914. Spain is the ‘“‘go-between,”’ and buys ma- 
terials from Germany for China, countries of 
South America and other countries. 

In America we have been told quite frankly of 
the very efficient way in which our War Depart- 
ment is mobilized and organized for “the next 
war.” Six of the seven divisions of the War De- 
partment are quite ready, they say. Six thousand 
industrial plants can, on twenty-four hours’ notice, 
begin to supply materials for the purposes of war. 
Shoe factories are all card-indexed, and even a 
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manufacturer of bird cages, so we have been told 
in the public prints, has been informed that he 
may be called upon to make fuses instead of bird 
cages. He is ready upon receipt of a telegram from 
Washington to do his bit. 

But what of the seventh division of the War 
Department—the division of aircraft? It is said 
that this is the only division that is not prepared. 
And yet—we are being told on every side that 
“the next war” will be from the air, that the de- 
struction will be aimed at the civilian popula- 
tion! What use then will be our soldiers and our 
guns? Is “the new preparedness” only another 
form of stupidity and shortsightedness? 

No thoughtful person will doubt the wisdom of 
an adequate army and navy for the purposes of 
defence, any more that they would doubt the 
wisdom of an adequate police department for our 
cities. While all of these preparations for ‘the 
next war’’ are going on in one direction are we 
neglecting our preparations for defense? Are our 
plans lop-sided? 

Mrs. Rose E. Barrett, City Manager of Warren- 
ton, Oregon, walked into the office of the Secre- 
tary of the Navy in Washington one morning and 
told him a few things. The Secretary called in 
some of his admirals and they gasped over what 
this modest little woman said. They said such 
things couldn’t be—but she said such things 
are. Here is what she told them: 
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“The average American citizen believes that 
the Pacific Coast has ample naval protection. 
Such is not true. From San Francisco to the 
Straits of Juan de Fuca (that narrow strip of water 
that divides United States territory from Canada), 
a distance of more than 800 miles, there is not a 
single naval estab- 
lishment. Think of 
it—the Columbia 
River, the champion 
blue ribbon prize for 
an invader, is en- 
tirely without pro- 
tection, the finest 
fresh water harbor in 
the world, navigable 
for ocean-going ves- 
sels for more than 
100 miles inland to 
Portland, the great 
distributing center of THE AVERAGE AMERICAN BELIEVES 
the Northwest, and ‘THAT HIS PACIFIC COAST HAS AMPLE 

° NAVAL PROTECTION 
navigable for several 
hundred miles further for smaller vessels; the most 
vulnerable point of attack, the easiest of penetra- 
tion to the greatest producing region of the North- 
west. 

“For while we might stop an enemy at the moun- 
tains back of Puget Sound or California ports, 
the Columbia River cuts a great water level path- 
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way through the Cascade Mountains, the natural 
gateway to the Inland Empire, a rich productive 
country, where an enemy army could provision 
itself from the bread basket of our nation, a gate- 
way not only accessible by a navigable river, but 
flanked on either side by trunk railway lines and 
hard surfaced roads. 

“Swiftly on the Pacific Ocean is growing the 
greatest commerce the world has ever seen. Three- 
fourths of the world’s population live in countries 
bordering on the Pacific. They are awakening to 
a recognition of new wants. They are demanding 
food, clothing, machinery. Already Japan buys 
from us annually to the value of $360,000,000. 
Our trade with her has trebled in a decade; with 
China it has quadrupled; it has doubled with 
Australia and the Philippines; it has made be- 
ginnings with Siberia, richest in possibilities of all 
trans-pacific lands. 

“A large part of our present prosperity and a 
very great part of our future depends on our 
growing Pacific commerce. We must hold it and 
increase it, or lose our position as a commercial 
and industrial nation. Failure to do this means 
our decline and the lowering of the American 
standard of living, for surely none is so stupid as 
to deny that industry, rightly and humanely 
conducted, is the power that sets mankind free, 
that makes the market for the farmers’ products 
and allows our present generation the necessities 
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that were considered luxuries a few generations 
ago. If you doubt it, look to China, India, Si- 
beria, all rich in natural resources, but deficient 
in industry. Almost every year millions in some 
of these countries die of famine. Why? One 
word, ‘transportation’; without it there is plenty 
in one place, starvation in another, and there can 
be no industry. 

“‘With but 6 per cent of the world’s population, 
we have 83 per cent of the automobiles, 50 per 
cent of the railroads—the most effective trans- 
portation service the world has ever known— 
we also lead the world in manufactures, and in- 
dustry. 

“Of the present Pacific commerce with the 
Orient more than two-thirds passes through the 
ports of the Pacific Northwest—those of Puget 
Sound and the Columbia River, for they are 
several days nearer the Orient by sailing time 
than the South Pacific ports and closer by rail 
to the Atlantic seaboard. With these advantages 
they will naturally continue to carry the big 
volume of this business. This especially applies 
to the Columbia River ports with an entrance 
depth of 43 feet at low tide, 51 feet at high tide, 
more than a mile in width, less fog hours than 
any other Pacific Coast port, a freshwater harbor, 
free from the ravages of toredo and barnacle, and 
the only water grade to the Pacific Coast. 

«Shall we leave our North Pacific Fleet at the 
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mercy of foreign guns, or shall we divide or add to 
our naval protection so that in case of necessity 
the Columbia River may be protected? 

“Shall we leave the only gateway to the bread- 
basket of our country that is not protected by a 
range of mountains open to a possible enemy in- 
vasion and unprotected? Shall we leave a great 
state like Oregon, with the greatest body of stand- 
ing timber in our country, with its magnificent 
harbor, unprotected? 

“True, there is a naval base at Bremerton, on 
Puget Sound, as there should be, and yet it is 150 
miles inland. To reach it, it is necessary to pass 
through the Straits of Fuca, which are about 75 
miles in length and 10 to 14 miles in width, one- 
half of which is foreign waters, fortified on the 
north by a foreign power—a friendly power—I 
hope always our friend. But is it well to have the 
only naval base north of San Francisco—a dis- 
tance of more than 800 miles—at the mercy of 
another power, however friendly? And rather than 
a base 150 miles inland where you would have to 
bring our battleships for repairs, would it not 
be well to have a great base at the mouth of the 
Columbia River, landlocked and protected, and 
yet but one hour from the open sea, and with a 
great open river back of it that would allow our 
battleships to go inland 100 miles if necessary, and 
surrounded on all sides by American territory.” 

Is Western civilization still a prey to the jeal- 
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ousies and rivalries of an old order of statecraft 
which it believed it had abolished on November 
11, 1918? Who knows? 

At any rate, the least we women can do is to 
give serious thought to all these questions and, to 
realize that whether we are going to have war or 
peace depends on how we feel and what we shall 
do about them. 

Is Mrs. Barrett right? Is our protection badly 
placed? Is the great port on the Pacific unpoliced? 
Would it be helpless against attack? What do we 
know of these things—how many of us can answer? 
If the Secretary of our Navy and his Admirals 
didn’t know about them, how could we plain 
people be expected to know? But it is our business 
to see that our officials do know. That’s what we 
employ them for. Yet a quiet little woman from 
the great northwest crossed the continent to tell 
them important things about their own business. 

The great powers of the world have lived under 
a system of armed peace based upon the acceptance 
of two propositions: first, that the surest way to 
maintain peace is to be always well prepared for 
war; second, in order to be well prepared for war 
a nation must constantly increase its armaments, 
in order to equal or surpass the corresponding 
force of any or all neighbors who might become 
aggressive. 

At last all the fallacies and foolishness of these 
so-called “principles” were laid bare, and we be- 
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gan to realize how very foolish we had been all 
these years. Everybody now knows that the 
surest way to maintain peace is to prepare de- 
liberately for peace; and that the permanence of 
peace will be insured by providing other ways of 
settling controversies. 

And let us remember this: the when and how 
of the settlement of these great national questions 
do not depend at last on the diplomats or poli- 
ticians or statesmen, but on us, the average, 
every-day people of the world. What are we 
going to do about it? 

After all, representatives of nations can do little 
more than state principles, make treaties, sign 
agreements, and then go home to their Govern- 
ments to be cajoled or reprimanded as the occa- 
sion may require. They are simply actors playing 
parts assigned to them. If they fail or drop out, 
their places are filled, and the great drama of the 
times goes on. But whether the drama sweeps on 
toward some great or worthy goal, or whether it 
shall lag and falter and finally fail, depends on us: 

We have no right to sit off as those apart—to 
criticize this move or that, this inflection of the 
voice or that, this rendering of the lines or that. 
Each of us has a part to play. We are not the audi- 
ence. Weare the authors and the actors in the drama 
of our own times. The audience is the vast millions 
yet unborn who will read the record of these 
times in the clear, steady light of history. 
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What shall they say of us? How shall they judge 
us? Will they say that we were idle and heedless, 
that we were guilty of criminal neglect of the re- 
sponsibility placed upon us? 

Let us remember that future generations will 
see us against the background of the five war 
years. Visualize them thrilling over the record 
of our supreme sacrifices, made in what we con- 
ceived to be a spirit of highest idealism; see them 
weeping over the pictures our generation painted 
against the flower-blown plains of Europe. And 
now see! They turn the pages to learn ‘what 
happened next’”—turn them with faith and with 
hope in us. 

What is going to happen next? It is for us to 
say. No statesman or diplomat can answer for 
us. How will they find us? What kind of thoughts 
are we thinking? What kind of deeds are we 
doing? What kind of ideals are we upholding? 

Yes, the statesmen of the time are doing their 
part toward solving the problems that are gnaw- 
ing at the vitals of humanity. If these problems 
are not solved within a reasonable time and in a 
reasonable way it will not be their fault, but ours. 
If our generation writes failure on its page in 
history it will not be the failure of statesmen. 
In very truth it will be nothing less than the 
failure of the plain men and women of the world. 

Certainly by this time we have learned that 
war concerns us—that it is our business! And 
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what taught us that war, and the whole ghastly 
business of making war, is our business? Was 
it victory, or defeat, or peace terms, or swaying 
frontiers or re-cast maps? No, it was none of 
these things. It was those oft-repeated tragedies 
in a few telegraphed words—‘ Killed in action,” 
“Mortally wounded,” ‘Among the Missing’”— 
that brought the whole thing home to us. 

And if there should be another world war— 
and it would be vastly more gigantic, more de- 
structive, more ghastly than the last wholesale 
butchery—we women will be largely to blame. 
Think of this, ponder over it as you hold your 
boy in your arms, as you send him off to school, 
as you bid good-by to your husband on his way 
to work. Neglect to study the economic and 
political causes of war at this time amounts 
almost to a crime. 

No one can estimate the cost of war in human 
suffering. I had read statistics and reports and 
statements and appeals. But it was only when I 
went to Europe just after the armistice and saw 
with my own eyes that I realized what war really 
means. 

On a sad, gray day in London I saw a long 
line of people—a line seven miles long—moving, 
step by step, toward what? That simple shrine 
in Westminster Abbey where they had laid the 
body of Britain’s Unknown Warrior. There were 
men and women bent with years and with sorrows 
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in that line, and there were tiny children with 
fading flowers in their weary little hands. Out 
of the mists of the sea, and out of the deeper 
mists of the war, they had brought the Unknown 
to rest forever in this tomb. This was the tribute 
Britain paid to her dead, this the symbol of her 
sacrifice. 

But out in the drenching rain that long line 
was waiting, and I began to realize what war 
means to me and to you; to the millions of mourners 
in devastated France and in ravaged Belgium; 
and to the starving children in Central Europe— 
yes to me, and to you and to them. 

Millions lack food while billions are spent for 
bullets. Ex-secretary Houston said that our re- 
cent venture to make the world safe for democracy 
cost $24,010,000,000 besides the $10,000,000,000 
lent to our allies. During the three war years 
Congress authorized an expenditure of $52,330,- 
000,000—a charge of $2,200 for every family in 
the country. There is no woman in America who 
was not directly affected by this expenditure. 

A few hours’ barrage cost $50,000,000 to a 
single nation. The national debt of a single nation 
caused by this war is not very far from the total 
debt of the world before it. The entire cost of 
the United States Navy in 1880 would not pay for 
a single battle-ship to-day. Mr. Hoover said that 
the cost of one modern battle-ship would have saved 
the lives of all the starving children of Europe. 
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General Pershing, professional soldier that he 
is, has said that every right-thinking man and 
woman ought to take some steps to prevent the 
recurrence of a world war. “An important 
step,” he said, “would be to curtail expenditures 
for armies and navies. It is a gloomy commentary 
on world conditions that Congress should be 
called upon to appropriate for war purposes in a 
single fiscal year over $5,000,000 for every work- 
ing day in the year.” 

In two years this country spent more than a 
million dollars an hour for killing and being 
killed. Our expenditures in the last war were 
sufficient to have carried on the Revolutionary War 
continuously for more than one thousand years. 

And that other cost of which I have spoken— 
the cruel cost in human lives and human suffer- 
ing! The total number of battle deaths of all 
nations in that war of four years’ duration was 
greater than all the deaths of all the nations in the 
previous one hundred years. 

Are we actually going to sit by and see the 
whole horrible thing repeated on an even larger 
scale? 

A war-prostrated world is slowly rising to its 
feet. Shall it again be struck down by the burn- 
ing breath of the war? It is for you and for me 
and for all of the plain people of the earth to say, 
for if we say it loud enough and with determina- 
tion enough our will must be done. 
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If we mean what we have said concerning peace 
we have got to turn all of our machinery for mak- 
ing war into machinery for making peace. 

Why can we not “bring together” the best 
thought of all branches of science and engineer- 
ing, to the end that “united and co-ordinated 
efforts of our greatest men” may be used for the 
purposes and pursuits of peace? 

Diplomats and Statesmen, Generals and Geni- 
uses of the world, attention! You have helped 
us to make war, now will you not help us to make 
peace? We need you. Without your co-opera- 
tion there can be no peace. 

It is far simpler to destroy than it is to create. 
Brute strength, sheer power of might, constitute 
a tremendous force for destruction. As clever as 
you have been, how much cleverer you could be 
if you would use the methods you have devised 
and the machines you have made, for saving, for 
building, for creating! A cyclone can destroy in 
a few awful moments what the genius of genera- 
tions has created, but a cyclone has no sense. 

Peace can come only when the plain people of 
all nations have a definite will toward peace, and 
when the creative genius, the constructive ability 
of the whole world is turned definitely and for- 
ever away from thoughts and purposes of war. 

We women have done a lot of praying—now let 
us “kick the trap over’’! 


IX 


WOMAN AND HER SHOE-STRING 
PHILOSOPHY 


sh: most potent opinion-making agency in 
the world is the public press. This is 
generally conceded. And yet the press 
of the world is man-controlled and man-operated. 
The woman viewpoint is not reflected except so 
far as men are able to reflect it. The most that 
they can do is to give us what they think we 
want to read on our “‘woman’s pages’’—and this 
they are doing. One editor said to me ‘The 
women not only do not know what they want, 
they do not know what they ought to want.” 

No woman is controlling the editorial policy of 
a single newspaper of consequence in the world. 

No woman is writing headlines for the front 
page of any newspaper of consequence in the 
world. 

No woman decides what stories shall be “played 
up” and “boxed”? in any newspaper of conse- 
quence in the world. 

Cora Rigby, of the Christian Science Monitor, 
is said to be the only woman newspaper corres- 


pondent in Washington. And only two women, 
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so I have been told, have seats in the press gallery 
of Congress. 

Even where there are women editors of women’s 
pages they must usually cater to the taste and 
opinions of men higher up in the selection of ma- 
terial for their pages. Many women editors have 
told me that they are not even consulted in the 
selection of features for their pages. I can count 
on the fingers of one hand women editors who 
have the last word as to the material used on their 
pages. I am glad of these brilliant exceptions. 

All of the women’s magazines, with one or two 
exceptions, are edited by men, and even in the ex- 
ceptional cases where a woman’s name appears as 
editor, men usually own the magazines and con- 
trol the general policy. 

The so-called woman’s pages of many of the 
newspapers are sad examples of the blindness of 
women as to this, one of the most important in- 
fluences in the civilized world. It is one of the 
most interesting kinks in the mind of modern 
woman that she does not see this. 

Ask any woman of intelligence whom you may 
happen to meet in a day’s journey and she will 
tell you that she thinks the so-called women’s 
pages in the newspapers are “dreadful.” Ask 
any editor whom you may happen to know and 
he will tell you that he detests the “stuff” he buys 
for the woman’s pages in his newspaper, but, he 
will add, ‘‘That is the sort of stuff you women 
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want. That is the sort of stuff you read.” He 
might also add that it is the only kind of stuff 
that is being offered. 

There are something over two hundred news- 
paper syndicates operating in New York alone 
and all are operated by men. Men are producing, 
and men are selling, and, for the most part, men 
are buying news and features about women. 
How can we expect to have our viewpoint properly 
reflected? Who is to blame? 

Don’t blame the editors. Every editor is anx- 
ious to give women readers what they really 
want. When women make any sort of a sign as 
to what they want, they get it. The editors are 
very responsive to the wishes of their readers. 

Why shall we continue to allow men to produce 
and sell news and stories about us? Why do we 
not sell news about ourselves? 

The trouble with most of the so-called ‘‘pub- 
licity’”’ concerning women and women’s activities 
is that it is too personal and that it smells to high 
heaven of propaganda. I have in my files many 
multigraphed ‘“‘news bulletins” from one organiza- 
tion or another, and nearly every one begins with 
the name of the president of the organization. 
Few of them have any news value so far as the 
general public is concerned. The value of a news 
item lies in the breadth of its appeal,—the num- 
ber of people it interests. 

I proposed several years ago that we women 
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form a stock company, and that we operate a 
women’s news service—not on the usual “sob 
note,” but in competition with other syndicates. 


WHY NOT A WOMEN’S NEWS SERVICE WITH REAL INTEREST-STORIES 
| INSTEAD OF PAGES OF SENSATIONALISM AND JAZZ? 


I believed then—and I know now—that there 

are many good stories that could be developed 

from the news bulletins, club organs, and govern- 

mental agencies, as well as from individual women 
12 
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—stories that would gravitate to the front pages 
and the “‘boxes” of the newspapers if they were 
ever presented—not because we might beg the 
men to “put them in,” but because they are more 
human and more interesting than anything else 
that could come over the desk of that particular 
editor on that particular day. 

Immediately, leading editors rallied to my sup- 
port. They liked the idea. Several of the most 
important editors in the country came to see me. 
Many others wrote to me. They told me they 
were willing to buy the material as soon as we 
could produce it. In response to the first letter 
I sent out, thirty-three editors from various states 
wrote that they were interested. 

But every one of them tried to drive home to 
me the magnitude of what I was undertaking. 
They told me that I could not hope for success 
unless I had at least $100,000 capital. ‘You 
can’t do it on a shoe-string,” they told me. 

Now I believe most of the things the men say, 
just as the rest of the women do. But being a 
woman I also have the hair-pin mind, and I sup- 
pose I must confess to a shoe-string soul. I didn’t 
believe the men. I thought we could do it ‘‘on a 
shoe-string.’”’ And for more than three years I 
have devoted my life to chasing this ideal of more 
women readers of better newspapers. I have used 
every cent I could earn above actual expenses; I 
have expended every ounce of strength—physical, 
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mental and spiritual—at my command, and I 
have worked every day and every night on this 
project because I believe in my soul—even though 
it be a shoe-string soul—that better news about 
women is the short cut to most of the goals for which 
we are striving. I have lived with the idea so 
long and so passionately that I am wholly un- 
able to understand why other women are blind, 
deaf and dumb to its importance. 

Alas, after these several years of persistent 
effort, I have been able to interest only about 
fifty women among the millions of organized 
women of the country! And in my enthusiasm 
I made the well-nigh fatal mistake of trying to 
start with one-twentieth of the amount of money 
that everybody said I would need. 

I wanted to produce a weekly ‘“‘blanket service,” 
consisting of about half a dozen features, and to 
sell this service to at least one hundred news- 
papers in one hundred cities at an average rate 
of $10 a week. In this service I planned to give 
the cream of the news from all of the organized 
women of America, and to have their propaganda 
translated into news by a staff of expert news- 
paper technicians. In order to establish such a 
service it would be necessary to set up a very 
efficient machine for gathering and distributing 
news. I planned to have seven centers for col- 
lection and distribution in various sections of the 
country, with a central office in New York or 


166 UNCLE SAM NEEDS A WIFE 


Chicago—preferably the latter. Later I hoped 
to internationalize the plan. In fact, leading 
women of five countries have told me they are 
ready to co-operate with us in a world-wide news 
service. 

Through the faith, the sympathetic under- 
standing, and the practical co-operation of a few 
women I was able to start some sort of a service, 
though at no time have I been able to work on 
the basis I had planned. Mrs. Thomas G. Winter, 
then President of the General Federation of 
Women’s Clubs, saw what I was talking about 
from the first, and to her cordial interest and un- 
failing sympathy I owe the opportunity to make 
a beginning. Mrs. Robert J. Burdette expressed 
her faith in the idea not only by purchasing stock, 
but by making a loan of $5,000, Mrs. Joseph Fels 
sent a check for $1,000 as a contribution toward 
the promotion of the idea at the start, and a few 
other women were equally as sympathetic, and 
gave assistance either by taking a share or two of 
stock or interesting others to invest. 

Because of this practical faith on the part of a 
few women I was stimulated to the supreme effort 
I have made to establish a Women’s News Service. 
I have also been able to issue a world almanac 
concerning the activities of women which has 
been very cordially received by libraries and by 
men! I am forced to admit that I have had little 
or no support from women—in their organiza- 
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tions or as individuals—in trying to establish 
this book, as an annual publication recording the 
achievements of women. Similar books edited 
heretofore by men have contained little or nothing 
concerning the achievements of women. 

About the time I was trying to launch my plans 
for a woman’s news service a number of men 
prominent in the scientific world began to talk 
about the need for more scientific news of value 
to humanity in the secular press. Half a dozen 
of them sat at the dinner table one night in a New 
York club and decided that the idea was worth 
trying out. They estimated that $30,000 would 
be required for the first year’s experiment. They 
did not expect to do more than feel their way 
this first year. When that dinner party was 
over, so I have been told, $30,000 was in hand, 
an editor and an assistant had been decided upon, 
and within a short time Science Service, with the 
distinguished Dr. Edwin E. Slosson as Editor, 
was a going concern. It is still a going concern. 

Of this little group of scientists who had this 
big idea two are my friends—Dr. D. T. Mac- 
Dougal of the Carnegie Institute, and Dr. Slosson. 
Both have been cordially interested in my plans 
from the beginning, and I am indebted to them 
for much kindly and valuable advice. I hereby 
record my regret that I did not always take the 
advice they gave me—especially that concerning 
the ‘‘shoe-string policy.” 
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At the time Science Service was started there 
was no conscious demand, either on the part of 
the editors or the public, for such a service. This 
demand had to be created. These men thought 
then, and they have told me since, that if Science 
Service could make its way, what might not a 
woman’s news service do—with millions of women 
organized, and with the newspapers all keen to 
cater to their wishes. 

Despite the tremendous handicap of inadequate 
funds and inadequate co-operation from women, 
I have been able to make a valuable demonstra- 
tion. I have demonstrated that editors are 
willing to buy and that women are eager to read — 
the kinds of news about women that I have been 
striving for. I have been able to demonstrate 
that, as a purely business proposition, my plans 
for a Women’s News Service are sound. 

In fact, I have brought the project to within 
sight of success. If I could get about twenty 
women in each state—or one thousand women— 
to form a committee for More Readers of Better 
Newspapers, and if each would subscribe $10 a 
year for three years we could establish, on a per- 
manent basis, a news-gathering, news-distributing 
agency that would do more to advance all the 
causes in which we are enlisted than any other 
one single thing could possibly do. My plan will 
never work successfully until we can establish 
the regional offices. The thing I am talking about 
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cannot be done from the top down—or from the 
outside in. 

One of the great difficulties in the present situa- 
tion is that neither men nor women editors know 
the “copy value” of our real women. The jazz 
note is what the papers want, and what we look 
for we are apt to get. There is a great deal of 
cheap publicity concerning mediocre women and 
their inconsequential doings, while many real 
stories, thrilling in their interest and stimulating 
and inspiring in their influence, are left unre- 
corded. 

It is true that women whose stories are most 
worth telling are often those least likely to wish 
them told. But if we could raise the standard 
of things that are printed about women, such 
women would be more willing to lay aside their 
prejudice and let us get acquainted with them 
through the newspapers. And how the editors 
themselves need educating! 

When I began to talk about my project in 1922 
I asked seven of the greatest editors in the world 
to tell me the women whose names have the 
greatest news value. Six out of the seven an- 
swered without hesitation, “Mrs. Woodrow Wilson 
and the Kaiser’s wife’! The editor of one of the 
leading syndicates in New York—one that puts 
out features for women’s pages daily—told me 
if I said Mrs. Winter was a prominent woman he’d 
take my word for it. He had never heard of her! 
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The editor of the largest and most influential 
newspaper syndicate in the world told me re- 
cently that editors no longer have to theorize con- 
cerning what readers want. ‘Put a certain type 
of stuff in,’ he said, “and the circulation goes 
up like mercury in a thermometer. Put your 
kind of stuff in and down goes the circulation. 
In fact, we have it all down to a scientific basis, 
and we know, and can convince any one interested 
enough to look facts in the face, that the most 
that the American public will stand in the news- 
papers that is what you call sound and safe, is 
ten per cent. If you don’t give them ninety per 
cent of sensationalism and jazz they won’t take 
your paper, and that’s all there is to it.” 

And you tell me that there is nothing for women 
to do about news! Did you say—you lady on 
the front seat with the long diamond earrings— 
that you can’t afford to join this group of women 
who are trying to raise the standard of news 
about women! 

Oh, dear, darling diamond-decked ladies, can’t 
you see it? Can’t you feel it? 

As this chapter was being written, I received a 
letter from one of the great women in America 
which has come nearer putting out the light in 
my soul on this particular ideal than anything 
that has happened since I first conceived the idea 
of a women’s news service. 

I had asked her to become a member of the 
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Committee of One Thousand for Better News 
About Women. She wrote frankly and cordially, 
of course, but declined on the usual grounds of 
being “tied too hard and fast with other matters 
to give energy and influence to anything more.” 
What worth-while, capable, idealistic woman is 
not “tied hard and fast to other matters’? I do 
not want idle, indolent, insipid women on this 
committee. I want those with enough energy 
and enough influence to tie hard and fast into 
something. It was that type—not the idle type 
—that helped this woman translate her great 
ideals for the Children’s Bureau into reality. 
At the time I took up the campaign through 
Pictorial Review in the interest of the Children’s 
Bureau plan for saving the lives of babies who 
die needlessly in America, I was “‘tied hard and 
fast with many matters’ which even my editor 
thought were more important than government 
bulletins. So I know how she feels. 

But the fact that she merely declined to join 
the committe didn’t discourage me, for a thousand 
or more such discouragements had already come 
to me and I was able to bear up under them. 
No, it wasn’t that. It was the line she added 
with her own hand to her dictated typewritten 
note, in which she “doubts whether women de- 
serve a special News Service—or rather whether 
they will not better endure neglect for a season 
than act separately?” 
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So even so big and fine and far-visioned a woman 
as I know her to be didn’t understand what I 
was trying to do! 

It is not for women that I wish to establish a 
Women’s News Service, but for the things for 
which women stand—such as the Children’s Bu- 
reau! That was not primarily for women, but 
the interest and understanding of women was 
necessary for its success. 

This makes me feel as if I should stop trying to 
build a news service and start building a mouse 
trap! If I can build a better mouse trap than 
any one has built before, men—and perhaps 
women too—will beat a path to my door. But 
if I try to build something no one has thought of 
building before, I perish in my own little wilder- 
ness and the feeble flame in my window lights no 
man or no woman to my door. 

The man who first thought of an umbrella 
walked the streets of London for twenty-five 
years with his new idea over his head while the 
people went by in the rain and laughed at him. 
The first ship that crossed the Atlantic had in its 
library a book that “proved” exhaustively that 
such a crossing was impossible. The first baby 
buggy or perambulator was pronounced a device 
of the devil that made woman’s job too easy for 
her and ‘‘tempted her to roam.’ The first bathtub 
established in America was denounced by the re- 
ligious press as a “pernicious luxury imported 
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from aristocratic England, calculated to destroy 
our democratic simplicity”! 

I have said elsewhere and often that man is 
inclined by intuition and because of his experience 
to be more destructive in his methods than women. 
In no sphere is this destructive method more 
clearly demonstrated than in the field of news. 
Man decided what news is. Woman didn’t de- 
cide it. And man decided that anything under 
Heaven that is destructive is news—fires, wrecks, 
suicides, murders, divorces—anything so it is 
destructive. 

Newspapers were made originally of, by, and 
for man. The only chance a woman had to get 
any newspaper publicity in the early days was 
to be born, get married, or die, and then she paid 
for what notoriety she got, because at that time 
they charged for birth, marriage and death » 
notices. 

After a while men editors decided that our 
pink teas were worth reporting. So, enter the 
society editor—always a man, of course—check- 
ing up on what kind of clothes we were wearing 
and what kind of sandwiches we served. 

Then the woman’s club movement began to 
wiggle, and some bright editor—brighter than his 
fellows—conceived the brilliant idea that our 
club doings were worth recording. The woman’s 
page was the next step. At first it was man- 
edited. Now we have the woman’s pages, woman- 
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edited, and if some of the woman editors I know 
had their way, some of the woman’s pages would 
be quite different from what they now are. For 
much of the progress we have made during the 
last few years regarding the woman’s pages we 
have the women editors to thank. I know many 
editors too who have been generous and open- 
minded. I am personally grateful to many of the 
newspaper women for the really excellent work 
they are doing. And let us remember that the 
development of the modern woman’s page and the 
woman’s magazine was not inspired by any gra- 
cious or gallant spirit of men. They did all this 
for us because we are the world’s buyers, and ad- 
vertisers all want to be on the “society page.” 
More advertising, more women’s pages! You 
see? 

Most of the women editors I know are most 
cordial in their support of my views. They agree 
with me that the large amount of space that the 
editors are giving to the activities of women is 
largely wasted, because the women still insist on 
their pictures and their names instead of the more 
worth while stuff that might be used in the space. 
In one copy of a certain paper in a certain flourish- 
ing city of the south I saw seven stories, averag- 
ing three-quarters of a column each, containing 
nothing whatever but the names of women who 
had attended luncheons or dinners! What a 
waste of space! And how valuable that space is! 
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Have you ever tried to buy space in a Sunday 
newspaper on the woman’s page? Make a few 
inquiries and then ask yourself if you and your 
organization are using the space the editors are 
giving you for any real purpose. We can have 
anything in that space we really want in it. If 
we'll only realize it! 

I am strongly of the opinion that sooner or 
later, the sex line in news will have to be eliminated. 
If we are to do the work of the world on a co-op- 
erative basis it is necessary for the men to know 
what we are doing and we want to know what 
they are doing. If we do anything of interest 
that will be of value to humanity we don’t want 
it on the woman’s page. We want to see it on the 
front page along with the other news of equal value. 

Women have never acquired any technique in 
the making and managing of their magazines and 
newspapers. All efforts of women in this direc- 
tion have failed. The lack of faith in women, on 
the part of women, has invariably kept such ven- 
tures from succeeding. The General Federation 
of Women’s Clubs, certainly the most powerful 
women’s organization in the world from the 
standpoint of advertising—and advertising, as 
every one knows, is the key to success—was never 
able to have its own magazine. With millions of 
members the largest circulation it was ever able 
to get was a few thousand. Had any appreciable 
number of women subscribed for the magazine 
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it could have been in the field with the Ladies’ 
Home Journal and Pictorial Review and the other 
large women’s magazines. But it was narrow in 
its scope, limited in its opportunities because of 
lack of financial support, and the whole thing 
was keyed too low for the mind of the average 
woman. The editor did her best, but she never 
had a real chance. Incidentally, I think almost 
everything that is written and published for 
women is keyed below their intelligence. 

The Woman Citizen is a pitiful and humilating 
example of how women will not support their own 
sex. There is a definite need and a great field 
for such a weekly magazine. But only a few 
thousand women, of all of the millions of women 
voters, have been interested in it enough to sub- 
scribe. The Woman Citizen, if left to make its 
own way, would never have lived. It has been a 
parasite on the generosity of a few women instead 
of being the mouthpiece of the millions of voting 
women of America and being supported by them 
as it really deserves to be. This truly woman’s 
journal was founded in 1870—more than half a 
century ago—and yet a member of the staff told me 
that for the first time in its history income ex- 
ceeded expenditures in the month of December! 
Sad commentary! 

Here again I come back to the point I have so 
often made in these pages—that women have no 
faith in each other. 
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For all of these reasons I am persuaded that in 
order to eliminate the sex line in news, and to get 
the doings of women reported in accordance with 
their value, we should use the great newspapers. 
We have never been able to pay the white paper 
bills and the printer’s bills. So I say, let the men 
go on worrying about these things and let us stop 
trying to make our own publications, which, at 
best, will only be read by women. One hundred 
representative newspapers buying our “stuff” 
would mean a circulation of about ten million— 
five times the circulation of the largest woman’s 
magazine in the world—ten million weekly, too. 

Although I am discouraged about the possi- 
bility of women of my own generation appreciat- 
ing the importance of a women’s news service, I 
still have a high and radiant hope—rather I should 
say I have a flaming faith—that before the torch 
that I have lighted shall fall from my all too frail 
hand, some woman’s hand, stronger and braver 
than mine, will be raised to take it and bear it 
aloft until every woman in every organization in 
America shall see its light. God speed that day! 


Xx 
SAUCE FOR THE GOOSE 


HAT do we women really want? What 
V \ would satisfy our feminine unrest, end 
our hectic seeking, and cool our feverish 
energies so that we could settle down to the busi- 
ness of living richly and fully our individual lives 
and contributing our maximum to our communi- 
ties as citizens? In other words, what is the 
touchstone of our desire, now that public opinion 
has conceded that women, as well as men, have 
those “certain natural and inalienable rights” 
mentioned in the Declaration of Independence? 
Before we can answer that question we have 
got to purge the whole situation of waste matter, 
of those unsound and non-constructive theories 
that have so long glutted and congested our main © 
channels of thought. When the woman move- 
ment was still young, and when only a few people 
had taken the time and the trouble to think things 
through clearly and thoroughly, any semblance 
of an argument was seized and held fast—echoed 
in rhythmic phrases, adopted as a slogan, and 
passed along down the line to be repeated by the 


ever-swelling chorus of raw recruits. 
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Take, for example, our insistent and incessant 


demand for un- 
qualified equal- 
ity. lf allmine 
plaints and wails 
of all the femin- 
ists of all the 
years could be ex- 
pressed in a sin- 
gle word that 
word would be 
“Equality,” for 
that has been the 
war cry of every 
feminist from 
Mary Wollstone- 
craft to Alice 
Paul. 

Is the demand 
for absolute 
equality, after all, 
one of the com- 
plexes of the 
modern feminist 
mind? Do we 
really and truly 
want equality— 
in our social as 


WHAT DO WOMEN REALLY WANT? 


well as in our political and economic relations? 
Do we want to do our share of the wooing, pay 
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our part of the rent, buy our own ice-cream sodas 
and theatre tickets, and scorn all the so-called 
“‘chivalries” that we are accustomed, under our 
present system, to expect from men? 

A painstaking government official, working out 
the cost of living for government employees, 
solemnly allowed young men a few extra dollars 
a year, which sum was officially set down as “a 
courting fund.’”” When it came to such matters 
as rain-coats and B. V. D.’s there was equality all 
right enough, for male and female clerks were al- 
lowed one-sixth of a rain-coat a year each—or a 
whole garment every six years; and one-half of 
a new union suit—or one whole new garment 
every alternate year. But the “courting fund” 
was the man’s very own, to have and to hold, to 
court with or not to court with, as he pleased. 
If he chose to buy a shot gun and go rabbit hunt- 
ing instead of going a-courting, why, according 
to the reckoning of the government statistician, 
some poor girl would have to sit and rock it out 
in a boarding house. 

In a recent play a mother sits and rocks her 
baby, singing the meanwhile, “Bye baby Bunting, 
Daddy’s gone a-hunting.” Suddenly the baby 
opens its eyes and asks, “Hunting for what?” 
And that sets mother to thinking. 

Hunting for what? What are men hunting for? 
What are we women hunting for? Why all this 
restlessness? Why all this ceaseless striving and 
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struggling? Is it the fifty-fifty basis after all that 
we really do want? And isn’t it true that unless 
we are honestly ready for the fifty-fifty basis 
straight through, the male of the species will 
have to ring down a few extra dollars with which 
to pay for our car-fare and our picture-show 
tickets? 

Most of us will be ready to admit that there is 
some of the clinging-vine tendency left in us for 
all our feministic proclivities—whether we, have a 
sturdy oak to cling to or not. But the tendency 
we need to overcome is not the clinging tendency 
—for there are and should be tendrils in every 
woman’s nature—but the tendency to cling tight 
and fast to the first thing that offers itself, whether 
it be a husband or a career or a mere job. We 
want elbow room for our spiritual growth—to 
mix metaphors a bit. We don’t want to limit 
the heights to which we can attain. We don’t 
want to be such confirmed parasites that we 
will have to turn and grow downward when we 
have reached the limits of a situation for which 
we are not responsible. 

There is no denying it, at this time we are a 
little confused as to just what we do want. Now, 
for decades we have been crying for equality, 
and we really thought that was what we did 
want. But before we could realize what was 
happening, Alice Paul and her co-workers in the 
National Woman’s Party, proposed an amend- 
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ment to the Federal constitution which seeks the 
removal of all disabilities of women at one fell 
swoop; and immediately we got dreadfully fright- 
ened. We were so afraid we were going to get 
what we want we didn’t know what to do! Now 
that we have had a little time in which to think 
it over many of us are not sure, after all, whether 
we want this sort of ready-to-wear equality or not. 

The so-called ‘‘blanket amendment” proposed 
by the National Woman’s Party is flatly and 
strongly opposed by nearly every one of the large 
national women’s organizations and by many 
leading women as individuals. Florence Kelley, 
the brilliant head of the National Consumers’ 
League, thinks that the blanket amendment to 
the Constitution is a “dangerous method” of 
achieving the results desired. She says the pro- 
posed amendment contains no less than twelve 
ambiguities, whereas one ambiguous phrase in the 
Fourteenth Amendment—“due process of law’’— 
has created infinite confusion for half a century. 

Of course Mrs. Kelley wants all legal and po- 
litical disabilities of women removed. She says: 

“What will the Supreme Court decide on the 
following points? 

“Will those women wage-earners who now have 
the benefit of the statutory eight-hour day, rest 
at night, and one day’s rest in seven, lose the ad- 
vantages?”’ 

There is, however, this much to be said: These 
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advantages women have gained over men be- 
cause they are women. In this respect equality of 
regulations was not what they wanted. 

Maude Wood Park, former President of the 
National League of Women Voters, says: 

“The National League of Women Voters is 
heartily in favor of the removal of legal and po- 
litical discrimination against women. But the 
League believes that the proposed blanket amend- 
ment to the Constitution and the State blanket 
bills are not satisfactory means to that end, be- 
cause blanket legislation may seriously compli- 
cate the civil code and endanger protective legis- 
lation for women already enacted.” 

All of which amounts to saying this: If we at- 
tempt to remove all legal and political disabilities 
and eliminate all discriminations against women, 
through a constitutional amendment, we will lose, 
or be in danger of losing, those advantages we have 
gained by being women. 

Of course we women want equality of oppor- 
tunity. If conditions of modern life necessitate 
our going into factories and shops, or if we are 
swept out into midstream of business and pro- 
fessional life—in short, if we must compete with 
men in the struggle for economic independence 
__then we want the same opportunities to demon- 
strate ability and win distinction that men have. 
We demand that every door of opportunity be 
open to us. 
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Of course we want to be compensated in con- 
sideration of work done—goods delivered—with- 
out regard to sex. Through our persistent cam- 
paigns we have so enlightened, convinced, and 
convicted both men and women on this point 
that it now seems incredible that we should 
ever have had to use the phrase ‘‘equal pay for 
equal work” as a slogan. The principle involved 
is so obvious. And yet the principle is far from 
being established in the business and industrial 
world. 

Of course we want an equal chance to hold 
public office and assume public responsibilities 
and discharge our obligations as citizens in the 
fields to which our interests lead us, and official 
entrance to which our especial gifts and qualifi- 
cations entitle us. As citizens we want an equal 
share of such privileges and we want an equal 
share of responsibilities. 

Of course we want laws that are equitable and 
that do not jeopardize our property rights, de- 
prive us of the control of our own. children, or 
take out of our hands the management of our own 
affairs. Such equality we demand without reser- 
vation. 

But there are certain needs and certain interests 
that always have been and always will be pe- 
culiar to the feminine sex. The cry for the com- 
plete elimination of “the sex-line” in every stratum 
of our political, economic, and social relations is 
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perhaps another complex. Suppose the doctors 
should say, ‘We will abolish diseases of women.” 
The social diseases and the economic diseases and 
the political diseases from which women are 
suffering are as distinctly women’s diseases as 
are those of the physical body. We must con- 
sider them so if we are going to approach the 
practical working out of a better basis for our 
lives. Woman’s function in life being different 
from that of man she must be considered as 
different. There is no possibility of eliminating 
the sex-line any more than there is a possibility 
of attaining the “‘fifty-fifty basis” all through. 
However, I do not believe that women as a 
whole have ever been willing to give painstakiag 
and thoughtful consideration to the proposals of 
the National Woman’s Party. Many of the ob- 
jections that have been raised to the amendment 
have been well answered by Alice Paul. The 
Equal Rights Amendment provides that “Men 
and Women shall have equal rights throughout 
the United States and every place subject to its 
jurisdiction.” It is simple enough, at least in its 
purport. Its proponents claim that the amend- 
ment will just about bring about the millennium 
for women. They say it will secure: Equal con- 
trol of their children; equal control of their prop- 
erty; equal control of their earnings; equal rights 
to make contracts; equal citizenship rights; equal 
control of national, state and local government; 
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equal opportunity in schools and universities; 
equal opportunities in government service; equal 
opportunities in professions and industries; equal 
pay for equal work; equal rights after marriage 
to their own identity; equal moral standards. 
In short—‘equal rights with men in all laws and 
customs.” 

Certainly these are ends devoutly to be de- 
sired, and the least we can do is to weigh very 
carefully all the arguments against the amend- 
ment before we actively oppose it. 

One of the leading arguments against the amend- 
ment seems to be that it will “‘complicate the civil 
code.” This is to laugh! As if the civil code 
could be any more complicated than it is in re- 
gard to the rights of women! Personally I think 
a general shaking up and some housecleaning of 
the civil code, some bringing to light some of the 
junk with which much of it is loaded, might be 
a good thing for the civil code. 

Miss Paul points to the fact that in practically 
all of the states of Europe that have made con- 
stitutions since the war the principle of sex equality 
before the law has been established. The Austrian 
Constitution of 1920 says: ‘‘ All Austrian citizens 
are equal before the law. Privileges based upon 
birth, sex, rank, class, or religious belief are 
abolished.” The Czecho-Slovakian Constitution 
of 1920 contains the same provision, and also 
this: “‘Wedlock, family and motherhood shall be 
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under the special protection of the law.” The 
Constitution of the Free and Hanseatic City of 
Danzig provides that persons of both sexes shall 
have the same civil rights and duties, and that 
“‘Marriage shall be placed under special pro- 
tection of the state. It shall be based on the prin- 
ciple of equal rights and duties.” In the Es- 
thonian law all citizens are equal. In Lithunia 
no special privileges can be given, nor shall the 
rights of citizens be restricted, because of race, 
creed, or nationality. “The basis of the family 
life shall be motherhood. . . . Maternity shall be 
under the special protection of the state.” Prussia 
has sex equality, and in Germany ‘‘ Men and women 
have in principle the same civil rights and duties. 
Marriage stands under the special protection of 
the Constitution. It shall rest upon the equality 
of rights of both sexes. Maternity shall have the 
right to the protection and public assistance of 
the State. All exceptional provisions in respect 
to female officials shall be abolished.” 

In reply to the argument that the equal rights 
amendment will interfere with ‘‘mothers’ pen- 
sions” laws in the United States Miss Paul replies: 

“The National Equal Rights Amendment will 
not interfere with so-called mothers’ pension laws 
in the United States, as some of the opponents of 
the Amendment fear, because these laws are de- 
signed for the relief of children whose parents are 
unable to support them, and are not laws for the 
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relief of women. The so-called mothers’ pension 
laws are really dependent children’s laws and are 
generally coming to be so regarded. 

“For instance, the Children’s Bureau of the 
United States Department of Labor has recently 
issued a number of bulletins, indicating that in 
its opinion the term ‘mothers’ pensions’ is a mis- 
nomer, since these laws are primarily for the bene- 
fit of children. Bureau Publication No. 118, for 
example, is entitled “‘ Standards of Public Aid to 
Children in Their Homes.” 

In this connection the position of Judge Lindsey 
of Denver, who has probably had more to do with 
the administration of such laws than any one per- 
son in the country, is of interest. Judge Lindsey 
in a telegram to the Judiciary Committee of the 
United States Senate, urging passage of the Equal 
Rights Amendment, said: 

“T heartily favor Equal Rights Amendment. 
Most opposition can be answered by pointing 
out that what is known as special legislation for 
women is, in fact, not for women at all, but for 
children. Mothers’ compensation laws are mis- 
nomers. Relief is for child. Colorado law makes 
no distinction as to parent. Legislation is for child. 

“Fear that the Equal Rights Amendment will 
interfere with ‘mothers’ pensions’ has no basis 
for existence. Equal Rights for men and women 
cannot and will not affect measures for children’s 
relief.” 
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Florence R. Sabin is Professor of Histology at 
Johns Hopkins University Medical School, and is 
the only woman who has ever attained professorial 
rank at this University. She has high fame 
among America’s most prominent scientists be- 
cause of her original research work. Of the pro- 
posed Equal Rights Amendment Dr. Sabin says: 

“To write a declaration of human rights into a 
constitution is no new thing for the Anglo-Saxon 
race. The Magna Charta was such a document— 
our own Declaration of Independence was no mean 
precedent, and now women, who were not included 
in those pioneer documents of human freedom, 
are demanding a formal statement in our con- 
stitution that their right to secure work shall not 
be abridged on account of sex. 

“Work, instead of being a curse, is our greatest 
blessing and, fortunately, women have already a 
large part in our economic life. In ever-increas- 
ing numbers women support themselves until 
economic independence is no longer merely an 
idle dream. More and more women in the eco- 
nomie world are coming to see that the special 
legislation supposedly designed to protect them, 
such as laws against night work, defining their 
hours of labor and special minimum wage laws, 
make them undesirable employees, and force 
them from the better paid positions to those with 
lower wages. Indeed, concrete examples of this 
are not wanting, as in cases where entire office 
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forces of women have been displaced through 
special protective legislation restricting their hours 
of labor. 

“The right to work in order to earn one’s own 
livelihood is a fundamental human right. To 
work has always been the lot of women, but to 
earn a livelihood, to be economically free—that 


is the new thing for women. 
MY ~~ 


TO WORK HAS ALWAYS BEEN THE LOT OF WOMEN 


“Special legislation under the guise of ‘protec- 
tion’ proves to be special ‘handicap.’ Every dis- 
criminatory regulation, whether it be as to wages, 
hours or conditions of work, which impose restric- 
tions upon women not applying equally to men 
Serves to render it more difficult for women than 
for men to earn a living. It is, of course, true 
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that women make a most significant contribution 
in motherhood. 

‘However, we now recognize that the welfare 
of the race demands special prenatal care and it 
may not be long before we grant women com- 
pensation for the burdens involved in maternity. 
But how unjust to hamper all women at all times 
in securing economic freedom under the guise of 
protecting motherhood! 

“The final argument against restrictive legis- 
lation applying to women only rests upon the fact 
that it presupposes that women are essentially 
inferior to men as workers. This untrue and un- 
just assumption acts to brand all women engaged 
in every class of occupation. There is no sex in 
work; therefore, to base industrial legislation on 
sex is an anachronism. Merit alone should serve 
as the standard in obtaining positions and de- 
termining the salary or wages.” 

It seems to me that all national organizations 
of women in this country should make a serious 
study of this proposed panacea for all the ills 
that feminine flesh is heir to, and be very sure 
that it is not practicable before they blindly con- 
demn it. If the amendment will do even half of 
what Miss Paul believes it will do toward es- 
tablishing sex equality we cannot afford to ig- 
nore it. 

But first, last, and always, let us remember 
that we are women. To us has been given the 
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most solemn, the most sacred obligation en- 
trusted to the human race—an obligation that 
rests upon us as women—an obligation that is 
wholly and peculiarly ours. We could not shirk 
it if we would. If we are doubtful concerning 
any policy or any creed or any program we can 
check back upon its soundness by one question: 
“By following this will we be better women?” 

Being better women we will be better mothers, 
and by being better mothers we will be making 
our highest contribution to the welfare of the 
human race. 

It is true that because I am a woman I have 
been subject to the domination of man, and for 
centuries I was his unprotesting slave. I was 
content to be his chattel, and because I did not 
call my body my own the development of my 
mind and soul was pitifully limited. I obeyed 
without question the laws man had made, al- 
though I had no voice in making them. 

Because I am a woman I have been held in- 
competent to control the children I have borne, 
and as incapable of attending to my own business. 
It was decreed that I was unworthy of citizenship; 
and, under the law, I have been classed with 
idiots, lunatics, and minors. 

Because I am a woman my interests and my ac- 
tivities have been restricted within the four phys- 
ical walls of the home—and this, long after chang- 
ing conditions of commercial and industrial life 
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had transferred many of the central interests of 
the home to Federal, State, and municipal bodies 
in which women, until recently, were denied mem- 
bership. 

By reason of my political and economic impo- 
tence I have been exploited by man, who de- 
liberately set up one standard of morals for him- 
self and another for me; I have been sentenced 
to humiliation, condemnation, degradation, and 
ostracism for participation in an evil for which 
man is jointly responsible and for the indulgence of 
which he imposes upon himself no stigma whatever. 

Yes, to all of these cruel injustices I have been 
totally blind, suffering them in humility and pa- 
tience because | am a woman. 

And yet—because I am a woman, ah, yes, 
simply and solely because I am a woman—lI am 
endowed with a sacred privilege, charged with a 
great and glorious responsibility; a privilege and 
a responsibility of which men or angels are ab- 
solutely powerless to deprive me. 

Man may delve in the dusty findings of philoso- 
phers to prove woman’s “intellectual inferiority” ; 
he may assert that woman is capable only of 
physical creation, with the scornful reminder of 
her failure to produce great works of art—those 
“creations” that one must see with the eyes and 
touch with the hands—works in which man has 
undoubtedly excelled. 

Yes, allow man all of these, and yet not by 
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one jot or one tittle could he or would he take 
away from woman her divinely conferred crown 
of motherhood. 

Volumes have been written on man’s cruel in- 
justice toward woman. And yet woman’s tri- 
umphant struggle for freedom and her present 
state of moral and intellectual development indi- 
cate that man never has in the slightest degree 
crushed or attempted to crush the thing inherent 
in her nature that is finest and best—that thing 
that outweighs every argument and every theory. 
It has been because of her very woman-ness that 
woman has been able to rise above the false and 
cruel position in which perverted traditions had 
placed her. Nothing less than woman’s courage, 
woman’s power to endure, woman’s spiritual vis- 
ion could have triumphed in a single century 
over a situation created through many centuries 
of loose thinking and false reasoning. 

It is true that because of this matchless endow- 
ment and the physiological facts incident to it 
woman is denied some of the thrilling adventures 
to which man’s very maleness entitled him. Free 
from certain physical handicaps, by the very 
nature of which woman has been kept to the by- 
paths on life’s journey, he has been free to sail 
many an uncharted sea. Centuries of intellectual 
freedom have developed his faculties; he has 
known the supreme satisfaction that comes from 
high achievement. 
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But because I am a woman there has been re- 
served for my experience a moment, the trans- 
cendent joy, the infinite tenderness of which no 
man can possibly conceive—the moment in which 
the great miracle of motherhood is wrought 
within my soul. 

Many women never realize the physical fact of 
motherhood, and yet the brooding mother-thought, 
the softening, refining, enkindling influence of the 
maternal instinct have their roots in the utter- 
most depths of their spiritual natures. In some 
women, it is true, these roots apparently lie 
buried from consciousness. In others they nour- 
ish abundantly and flower into expression through 
“transmuted motherhood.” 

Florence Nightingale never knew the exquisite 
joy of physical motherhood, but she bandaged her 
broken dolls and nursed her shepherd-dog as early 
manifestations of that great brooding mother- 
spirit the loving tenderness of which soothed the 
suffering on every battle-field of the world for 
half a century—‘“the greatest mother on earth.” 

Along with the precious gift of motherhood 
God gave to woman a quiet courage, for of courage 
she would have need; He gave to her the power 
to endure and to suffer and to wait. And it was 
because of this courage and this capacity for 
suffering and for waiting that woman at last was 
able to make man see the utter falsity of his po- 
sition regarding her. 

14 
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Just as the potential mother is hidden away 
somewhere in every woman’s nature so there is 
in every man a reverence for that strange and 
beautiful thing we call womanliness. Because of 
this reverence we have all of those considerations 
and indulgences that men long to bestow on 
women—those countless little expressions of 
“knightliness’” which men have always loved to 
give and women to receive and enjoy. 

The male instinct to reverence in woman those 
qualities that differentiate her from himself long 
ago sank into the deepest layer of his subcon- 
sciousness. What was, in the beginning, a ges- 
ture of protectiveness became a ‘“‘superiority 
complex,” and to this man clung blindly, stupidly, 
tenaciously. But back of all his silly talk about 
woman’s inferiority lies, firmly rooted in the 
deepest layer of his subconscious mind, infinite 
reverence for that marvelous, mysterious pre- 
rogative of woman that gives her a spiritual su- 
periority over every living, breathing thing of 
God’s creation. 

It is because of this reverence that man resisted 
- our demands so long. He has had a nagging fear 
that somehow, some way, woman would tarnish 
or endanger this, the most precious gift with which 
the Creator has endowed any of His creatures. 

Women now know—and the vast majority of 
men know—that in attaining a more just relation- 
ship between the sexes, they will in no sense be 
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called upon to surrender in any degree their own 
realization of or man’s reverence for the highest 
attribute of woman’s nature. 

Because I am a woman a solemn obligation 
rests upon me to preserve and to cherish above 
all other things my very womanliness, and to 
carry the mother-spirit into every social, civic, 
and political activity into which my new-found 
freedom may lead me. In order to do this it will 
be necessary for me to exercise that high courage, 
that protective care, that kindly patience, that 
quiet fortitude that every true woman exercises 
in the supreme moments of her personal life. 

It is not that we want to be like men and to do 
as men do. Rather we want to be more like 
women and to do as women should do—because 
we are women. 

Ida Tarbell has said: 

“Embroiled as man is in an eternal effort to 
conquer, understand and reduce to order both 
nature and his fellows, it is imperative that he 
have some secure spot where his head is not in 
danger, his heart is not harassed. Woman, by 
virtue of the business nature assigns her, has al- 
ways been theoretically the maker and keeper of 
this necessary place of peace. But she has rarely 
made it and kept it with full content. Eve was a 
revoltee, so was Medea. In every century they 
have appeared, restless Amazons, protesting and 
remolding. Out of their uneasy souls have come 
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the varying changes in the woman’s world which 
distinguish the ages. 

“Society has not liked it—was there to be no 
quiet anywhere? 

““Now this world-old restlessness of woman has 
a sound and a tragic cause. Nature lays a com- 


pelling hand on her. Unless she obeys freely and 
fully she must pay in unrest and vagaries. 

“The business of being a woman, as it has been 
conducted by Society, is of less importance than 
the business of being a man.” 

But society has got to recast its views. So- 
ciety has got to recognize that the business of 
being women is the biggest, the most important 
big business there is. 
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Will “blanket equality,’ and the fifty-fifty 
basis give us more freedom for the proper conduct 
of our business? If so, for goodness’ sake let’s 
work for it until we get it. If not, let’s forget it 
and talk about something else. 

Is the sauce that’s fit for the gander also fit for 
the goose? 

Undoubtedly there is much to be done before 
woman may be said to be free in the sense that 
man is free. If Alice Paul can convince us that 
she had a blanket remedy, a cure-all—let’s in- 
vestigate it. Mrs. Kelley says the “cure” will 
make the patient worse. I have found few women 
outside the National Woman’s Party and small 
groups within the opposing organizations who 
have any opinion on the subject or who knew 
anything of the arguments and counter argu- 
ments. It would be a fine and wholesome thing 
if we could have joint debates, open discussions 
in our clubs and on public platforms so that we 
could at least know where we stand on “pro- 
tective legislation for women” and why we stand 
there. 


XI 
AM I MY SISTER’S KEEPER? 


F we women are going to be of real service as 
| co-partners with Uncle Sam in governmental 

housekeeping we will have to recognize and 
try to overcome some of our failings. We are 
commonly supposed to be far more lacking than 
men in good-will toward each other, and woman’s 
inhumanity to woman often puts us in the class 
with cats, so adept have we become in purring 
and clawing with a single gesture. 

That women are more personal than men in 
their social, business, and political life we are 
obliged to admit. We never seem to be able to 
get away from the purely personal attitude of 
mind, and it is this entirely personal mental at- 
titude that accounts for much of the so-called 
“cattishness” of which we are so often accused. 

It is probably in the world of social affairs that 
woman’s inhumanity to woman is most notice- 
able, and often most tragic. It is true that the 
War did much to set leveling processes in motion, 
and that “‘society’”—by which is usually meant 
the idle and prosperous, because only they can 


pay the price—has become more democratic, or 
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thinks it has. But among many women the pur- 
ring and clawing go on. 

An obscure little Southern girl won one of the 
prizes in a beauty contest, and within twenty- 
four hours she was internationally famous. Artists 
wanted to paint her, newspapers and magazines 
pursued her, and the screen people offered her 
fairylike sums. And because of all of these things 
she was invited to a dance given by a Southern 
hostess in New York. There were other girls 
there from her city; she was for the moment a 
celebrity; would they not be proud of her? 

But no, indeed! They were members of the 
“best society’? set, and she clerked in a depart- 
ment store! They shrugged their shoulders just 
a trifle, flicked the ashes from their cigarettes, and 
whispered suggestively behind their fans that 
really they had ‘“‘never heard of her.” Within 
half an hour after she had entered the room mo- 
bilization was complete—mobilization of the army 
of mean thoughts. It was as if a chilling breath 
had blown through the room. Unskilled as she 
was in social graces, the young beauty felt it. 
And what was the world’s praise and the admira- 
tion of artists now! She wanted to run away, to 
put her head down on somebody’s shoulder and 
ery! Only women themselves can understand 
how those things hurt, how much they mean. 

And how extremely skilful we women have be- 
come! What exquisite technique we have ac- 


202 UNCLE SAM NEEDS A WIFE 


quired! How softly, how sweetly we purr, and how 
cruelly we claw! Not a word spoken nor a ges- 
ture made to indicate our feelings! And yet half 
a dozen such experts can chill a room in ten min- 
utes, chill it so successfully that the victim is 
visibly affected, the hostess miserable, and even 
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HAS WOMAN A CAT COMPLEX? 


the men outwardly icy—without knowing pre- 
cisely why! 

Now, Babe Ruth may not be a member of any 
social clique under the sun, but had he or any 
other athletic star entered a room under similar 
circumstances, what a lion he would have been! 

A group of women organized a business enter- 
prise in New York. One of the first to become in- 
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terested was a women from another city. When 
the “literature” describing the project reached 
her home town and her name appeared among the 
original stockholders, the ardor that had been 
kindled there suddenly cooled. Finally the pro- 
moters were candidly told that this woman was 
unpopular and that no women ‘“‘who is anybody” 
would have anything to do with an enterprise in 
which she was a stockholder. 

Diligent inquiry developed nothing whatsoever 
against this woman’s character. She simply was 
not a member of the clique. The prejudice ex- 
tended even to the newspapers, and social editors 
who had been warm in their praise of the “all- 
woman project” suddenly tabooed it. Fancy men 
staying out or dropping out of a perfectly good 
thing in which they believed simply because some 
man who didn’t belong to their social set happened 
to own a share of stock! 

Unfortunately, this seems to be the only kind of 
“gang spirit’? we women have developed—the 
spirit, not of standing by our own, but of ostra- 
cizing those who are not one of us. It is a nega- 
tive and not a positive attitude. We do not 
stand by with nearly so much energy as we stand 
against. 

Before we can be real helpmeets for Uncle Sam 
we have got to develop tolerance, kindliness and 
open-mindedness toward other women. 

Certainly the “gang spirit” is much more highly 
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developed in men than in women. The reason 
doubtless is that men found expression for their 
social instinct through political parties, lodges, et 
cetera, long before women had any opportunity for 
developing social-mindedness. And even now 
women have practically nothing that satisfies or 
answers for them the same sort of social impulses 
that the lodge satisfies in man. There are no 
“‘orips” or passwords or cryptic symbols of sister- 
hood among us. 

Women’s auxiliaries in fraternal organizations 
have never attracted large numbers of women, 
even where the objects are purely altruistic, and 
the largest memberships among fraternal bodies 
are in those where the chief inducement is insur- 
ance and not pure fraternalism. What a wonder- 
ful thing it would be if there were some sign or 
symbol of sisterhood, some symbol that we honored 
and respected and loved! 

We hear of the Eagles and the Elks and the Owls 
and the Moose, but never a word of the Ancient 
and Honorable Order of the Almagamated Associa- 
tions of Jenny Wrens. 

Aside from the fraternal benefits of such cults 
there is the satisfying sense that comes from the 
taking on the titles and the wearing of decorations 
—funny little aprons and high hats and gold 
braid—to say nothing of the thrill of marching 
down the street to the music of a big brass band, 
and listening while we march to the cheers of the 
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admiring crowds. Especially the titles. What a 
feeling of importance a man must have who wears 
the impressive title of High Imperial Arch Chief 
of the Universal Order of the Amalgamated As- 
sociations of something or other! 

If a lodge or secret society of some kind would be 
the means of making us broader, less personal, for 
goodness’ sake let’s have one and have it speedily. 
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WOMEN ARE TOO PERSONAL IN THEIR BUSINESS AND POLITICAL LIFE 


Many a woman has wrecked a promising busi- 
ness career because she was unable to be impersonal 
regarding the men with whom she was associated. 
The average business man is not looking for a 
social companion or a vamp when he employs a 
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stenographer or an assistant. What he usually 
wants is an efficient, intelligent, pleasing, atten- 
tive person, who has a sympathetic and under- 
standing attitude toward his business. 

It is true that relations between men and women 
who are associated together in business often be- 
come both personal and satisfactory. But whether 
the relation develops into real friendship—as it 
often does—or whether it becomes even more 
personal—as it sometimes does—the background 
must be laid in first, and that background must 
be mutual confidence and respect. The stenog- 
rapher who conceives herself in the réle of charmer 
before she has succeeded in the role of stenographer 
is apt to come to grief. 

We talk a great deal about world peace. Well, 
we will have peace on earth just so soon as there is 
more universal good-will. Each of us can bring 
the dream of peace nearer realization by being in 
our individual relations more kindly, more toler- 
ant, more sympathetic, and, above all, less critical 
of each other. 

We have been very much exercised concerning 
the political and economic inequalities between 
men and women. How much more quickly could 
opportunity be equalized if we women would 
stand by each other in a spirit of real sisterhood! 
And what better time could there be than this in 
which to inaugurate a great invisible but universal 
cult—the sisterhood of women? 
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It is especially important that we strive to over- 
come the inclination to measure everything in 
terms of the personal now that we are having our 
opportunity for public service. There are indica- 
tions that women are carrying this personal atti- 
tude into their political associations. Men may 
disagree widely and loudly and impolitely, but 
when they have talked it out or decided not to 
talk it out, they can, nearly always, get back to 
their former basis of friendship. Unfortunately, 
it is not so with women. | 

A woman’s state convention was meeting for 
the first time in a certain section of the state. A 
prominent man lived in that section of the state— 
a man who had held high positions and who was 
universally respected. He owned a newspaper, 
and his newspaper had supported every measure 
for which the women had been working, from suf- 
frage to the Child Labor Amendment. The presi- 
dent lived in that section of the state and belonged 
to the political party to which he belonged. She 
invited him to give a short address of welcome to 
the delegates and visitors. But alas, the chair- 
man of the evening belonged to the other political 
group, and she refused to introduce him! The 
State President was embarrassed. But she had 
to introduce the gentleman, who gave a very 
gracious greeting, before the chairman of the 
evening took charge of the meeting and began 
the program. There was applause, but the chair- 
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man sat rigid, erect and still. Yes, this actually 
happened. 

It is all right to believe with enthusiasm and to 
work loyally and whole-heartedly in the interest 
of candidates and parties of our choice, but in- 
tolerance and bitterness are wholly out of place, 
and discourtesy to a guest is never excusable. 

It is well that we take stock once in a while, 
that we check up on some of our failings and short- 
comings. We all want to render the highest ser- 
vice of which we are capable. We all want to 
help Uncle Sam in a very real way. Perhaps we 
are too personal because we have worked in small 
fields. Our range of vision has been limited. Our 
business has been to see in terms of the personal. 
But whatever the cause of our shortcomings, we 
can mend our ways if we will. We can resolve 
that we will look beyond the end of our own noses, 
that we will try to see the viewpoint of the other 
woman or the other man. All of us have not had 
the same opportunities. All of us have not been 
exposed to the same theories. All of us have not 
had access to the same sources of information. 
But there is nearly always some common ground 
upon which we can stand with nearly every one 
we meet, and we should find that ground. 

This tendency to be personal, this narrowness 
of vision, on the part of women has perhaps made 
Uncle Sam reluctant to accept the help we have 
offered him. It perhaps accounts for his lack of 
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faith in our ability to be of service in the big 
complicated affairs of life. At heart we are sound. 
If the test comes—a real test—we generally meet 
it in a fine way. It is only a surface fault and one 
that is correctable—this habit of seeing things 
and judging people in terms of the personal. 

Let us be broader, more tolerant, more kindly 
to each other, and in doing so we will undoubtedly 
grow in grace and be more ready to perform the 
duties that sooner or later will be thrust upon 
us in public life. 

We are going to turn over a new leaf, Uncle 
Sam, and get ready for the big tasks ahead. 


XII 
REFORMING THE REFORMERS 


AVE you ever stopped to think that every- 
H body is a member of some society or other 
whose object is to reform somebody or 
other? According to a recent report there are 
over 1,500 national ‘‘anti societies” in the United 
States, all working excitedly to prevent others 
from doing something they are supposed to want 
to do. 

Reforming is very fashionable. Everybody is 
doing it. The rich are busy reforming the poor 
and the poor are passionately pleading with the 
rich to mend their ways. A man may violate the 
Volstead Act daily and gaily and yet hold impor- 
tant office in a society the object of which is to 
enforce some other law. There are hundreds of 
organizations, employing thousands of people, 
campaigning loudly every day in the year for the 
enactment of some law or other. No sooner do 
we get the law enacted than we are importuned 
to organize to enforce it, and the day after the 
next we wake up to find that our neighbors have 
organized to repeal it! 


In the good old days reformation of the unre- 
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regenerate was left entirely to the churches. But 
those times have passed. The church is not nearly 
so active now in gathering in the sinners as it is 
in keeping those within the fold contented and 
happy—and busy, for this is a busy age, and 
we've got to keep up or we slump. 

Everybody remembers when every church had a 
revival at least once a year. But just as Spring 
house-cleaning has been relegated to the limbo of 
forgotten things with the introduction of modern 
\labor-saving devices, so have the churches found 
it more expedient to keep their spiritual houses 
clean by doing something in the way of social 
service every day in the year. Billy Sunday and 
Gipsy Smith have practically a monopoly on the 
old-fashioned revival, and members of the “‘Y’s” 
only smile when the celebrated phrase-slinger says 
fervently that you can’t get into the kingdom of 
heaven by way of a bathtub or a swimming-pool. 
And it is interesting to note, too, that the organiza- 
tion germ has infected the Billy Sunday converts. 
In order to keep their moral ardor fanned up when 
they are no longer under the hypnotic personal in- 
fluence of the great reformer, they have found it 
helpful to organize “Billy Sunday Clubs.” 

Men are even more addicted to reforming than 
women. The National Divorce Reform League 
was an all-man affair, and the secretary stated 
that “our most intelligent contributors among 
women have preferred to leave both the member- 
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ship and the work of divorce reform in the hands 
of men.” 

Well, he couldn’t say that to-day. We are not 
content to leave this matter in the hands of men 
alone. It was naive, to say the least, for these 
men to set themselves to studying “the problems 
of marriage, divorce, polygamy, chastity, chi- 
dren and women.” It never occurred to the poor 
dears to study themselves in relation to these 
problems! And in those days they didn’t even 
ask our advice! 

While men were trying to reform women’s 
morals women themselves were trying to reform 
their dress. Having been so long deprived of 
the opportunity to operate in the field of real 
and important things, it is not to be wondered at 
that woman has been so often occupied with 
trivialities. The very first platform women ever 
wrote, back in 1880, contained a ‘“‘plank’”’ on dress. 
Compare that dress reform plea with modern 
dress, and judge for yourself whether or not we 
have attained our ideal. That ideal called for 
“no interference with the free and natural actions 
of the organs and limbs of the body’’; and modern 
dress confines no part of the anatomy. It called 
for “no contradiction of the natural womanly 
outlines,” and certainly modern dress hides little 
that it does not reveal. It called for “simplicity 
of construction and ease of adjustment to the 
wearer,” both of which conditions have been fully 
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met. It called for “adaptability to a variety of 
materials and to changes of temperature.” 

Temperature! Who puts on a high-neck dress 
these days merely because the mercury registers 
zero! Yes; we can well afford to leave dress out 
of our platforms now. In these thirty years we 
have either arrived at our goal or we never will. 
How amusing some of those resolutions were! 

Hoop-skirts were too wide and hobble-skirts 
were too narrow. Long skirts swept up the germs 
and short skirts are immodest. One would think 
it impossible for women to be modish and modest 
at the same time. 

Those were radical women, those daring ones 
who met nearly fifty years ago to make the first 
woman’s platform. They had the audacity to 
talk about ‘‘temperance”—Mr. Volstead was prob- 
ably asleep in his cradle then. They dared to say 
that women should be allowed to control their 
own children and their own property and the 
money they earned, and that they should have a 
voice in making the laws under which they lived. 
They declared against the evil of exploiting the 
labor of little children and the injustice of de- 
priving them of life and liberty and the pursuit 
of happiness. They said that one code of morals 
was enough for human beings to live by; that 
men and women should be held equally respon- 
sible for wrongs of which they are equally guilty. 

Yes, these are the things we have been talking 
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about and passing resolutions about for half a 
century, and these are the things we talked 
about and passed resolutions about at our national 
conventions this year—conventions in which ten 
million voting women were represented. 

Women know exactly where they stand on a 
number of these issues and on many other issues. 
Any one of them could be settled quickly if even 
one of the great national organizations would ex- 
press its will at the polls. 

To an unofficial and superficial observer it is 
amazing that women never release their organi- 
zation energy in their conventions. They use 
these conventions as exhaust-valves, and from 
this pleasant blowing off of oratorial steam and 
discharge of emotional energy they get a satis- 
fying sense of accomplishment. They go home 
feeling that they have saved the world. We thrill 
over the ‘‘key-note” speeches of our presidents. 
But a key-note sounded with the most impassioned 
fervor doesn’t make a symphony or a song. It is 
more apt to trail off into a wail. We have been 
repressed so long we simply cannot get the “‘feel’’ 
of power. 

We do not get action on these things that we 
have so universally indorsed because we keep 
playing at things. Like children we send our 
multicolored balloons into the air with never a 
string tied to one of them. 

The chairman of one department at a national 
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convention reported that her department was 
“directing twenty-eight major activities and has 
co-operative relations with sixty-four Federal bu- 
reaus, services, surveys and national organiza- 
tions.”” And this department—which is only one 
of seven departments of the machinery—divides 
its work into six divisions! What wheels within 
wheels! The announcement of this vast number 
of activities on the part of a division chairman 
was roundly applauded. It did sound so im- 
pressive to be doing so many things! 

Is it to be wondered at that the president of a 
great national woman’s organization says she 
feels as if she were running a sewing machine 
without a belt on the wheel! 

That these organizations make a great spirit- 
ual contribution to our American life cannot be 
doubted for a moment. In this respect it would 
not be possible to measure their influence or to 
appraise their real value. But this value would 
be vastly increased if by concerted effort they 
would accomplish at least one of the great reforms 
to which women are spiritually and intellectually 
committed as individuals and through their or- 
ganizations. Let us begin by reforming our sys- 
tem of national housekeeping. 

Here again I return to my major thesis, that no 
real progress can be made until we have woman’s 
viewpoint in the management of public affairs; 
that men need the co-operation of women in the 
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working out of our national and international 
problems; that we want to hear the voice of the 
American woman speaking in our councils; that 
this much we can and should insist on. 

Women should be able to give Uncle Sam some 
very sound advice about budgeting for his national 
housekeeping, because keeping house is the biggest 
business in America and women have been suc- 
cessful in it. If we had not been, if we had been 
failures as housekeepers, America would not be 
the great nation it is to-day. No one will dispute 
this, although the economic relation of the 21,000,- 
000 housewives has never figured in business or in 
politics in the United States. Only our votes are 
counted. So far as our Government statisticians 
are concerned, the combination job of mother, 
wife, home-maker, and housekeeper is a ‘“‘non- 
gainful pursuit.’”’ The 21,000,000 women holding 
down this job have long been listed as having ‘‘no 
occupation.” 

If we American housewives would follow the 
example of Sweden and organize, what could we 
not do? In that little country more than 600,000 
housewives have, through organization, been able 
to bring down the price of a number of household 
commodities, and this has been accomplished with 
that tact and skill, with that ease and grace, for 
which our sex is noted. No one is worse off and 
many are much better off because of their efforts. 
So successful has the Housewives’ League of 
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Sweden been that there is now proposed a House- 
wives’ League of the North, embracing the women 
of Norway, Sweden, Denmark, Iceland and Fin- 
land. 

It is undoubtedly true that women have a special 
function in nature to be taken into account in 
estimating their value in regard to their occupas 
tion, whether it be in industry or in the household. 
It is also true that American business and American 
Government have ignored until recently that re- 
lation. Although as wife and mother the house- 
wife’s occupation is a labor of love, it nevertheless 
rests irrevocably upon an economic foundation in 
which economic value as affecting women must be 
determined. 

And when we have helped Uncle Sam to get his 
housekeeping financed on a sounder basis can’t we 
reform the lawmakers? Lawmaking has become 
a national habit in this country, and therefore, 
the quickest and surest way to organize is to pro- 
pose the enactment of some kind of a law. The 
money spent in introducing and debating and 
amending and defeating and reintroducing bills 
that never get anywhere—and many of them are 
never intended to get anywhere—would clean up 
much of our war indebtedness and go far toward 
financing the next war, thereby relieving us of 
our burdensome taxes. 

In New York State alone 2,000 bills were intro- 
duced in the first few weeks of a single session and 
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only twenty-two of them were passed. Twenty- 
eight bills sponsored by women were rushed in at 
one time in the last days of the session. No wonder 
none of them went through and only four even re- 
ceived the slight consideration of hanging over. 
And in Congress—well, if you are an intelligent 
citizen and are really interested in such things, 
make a little investigation on your own account. 
As a matter of fact, Congress enacts laws at the 
rate of one and one-third a day, or eight a week. 
“No subject is too minute, none is too difficult, 
none is too illusive to be surrounded and smothered 
by legislation,” says Senator Stanley of Kentucky. 
“There is not at this hour left a single ‘inestimable 
privilege’ or one ‘inalienable right’ mentioned in 
the Declaration of Independence which is not 
openly invaded or secretly undermined by some 
paternalistic project or subversive propaganda.” 
Seventy-five years ago the author of “History 
of Civilization” said: “For five hundred*years all 
advances in legislation have been made by re- 
pealing laws.” Dr. Nicholas Murray Butler, 
president of Columbia University, says: ‘‘We have 
solved so few problems by governmental action in 
the last twenty years that it is a real question 
whether or not any real question can be solved by 
legislation. We have not solved the trust problem, 
the transportation question, the currency tangle, 
the business of marketing for the farmer, child 
labor, the minimum wage, nor any problem of 


REFORMING THE REFORMERS 219 


social and industrial justice.’ And here is the 
most startling statement of all: ‘During the last 
ten years the appalling cost of a hundred different 
commissions, boards and bureaus, employing an 
innumerable army of deputies, inspectors, super- 
visors, and political parasites, has actually ex- 
ceeded by four hundred per cent. the cost of the 
Federal Government for the first half of its exist- 
ence.” 

Yes, we simply love to pass laws! But we rush 
with equal fervor to repeal them. Some of us are 
natural born reformers, and we are not at all par- 
ticular about what we reform. 

There is the case of Utah. The good people of 
that State enjoyed themselves over the campaign 
against tobacco which culminated in the passage 
of the State anti-cigarette law. But soon we be- 
held the banner of the “Party of Freedom” which 
had been flung to the breeze from Salt Lake City! 
A new campaign was on, a campaign just as 
emotional, just as entertaining, as the first one 
was. Utah had determined to reform its reformers. 

A big business man from New England visiting 
that State found himself under arrest for smoking 
in ‘‘an enclosed place.” Really, Utah got quite 
excited when big business men were saying that 
the great sums of money expended in setting forth 
the scenic and climatic advantages of the State 
were practically wasted because convention com- 
mittees have put Salt Lake City on the black list. 


220 UNCLE SAM NEEDS A WIFE 


There are enough sane-minded men and women in 
Utah to straighten things out, and no one doubts 
that things will be adjusted; but a little more 
thought in the first place and all the time and 
money they are now expending could be used in 
some other way. 

Stampeded by hastily formed organizations, we 
make mistaken and absurd laws, and then think 
about them afterward. Just look how we worked 
for the laws protecting our little children from the 
curse of long hours and poor pay in the mills, 
fields and factories, only to be told by the Su- 
preme Court, in the end, that Congress has no 
right to pass such protective legislation! Until 
the Supreme Court handed down its decisions 
Congress thought, and nearly everybody else 
thought, that that body was well within its rights. 
So we had to do the whole thing over again and 
work for an amendment to the Constitution in 
order to invest Congress with the right to do the 
right thing for the children of America. If we 
had taken more thought, if we had worked more 
intelligently, if we had investigated more thor- 
oughly, we would have saved time, energy and 
money. Reforms that are really needed should 
not be entrusted to a few impassioned reformers. 
The American public should do its own reform- 
ing. 

And then how enthusiastically we supported 
the proposals for Federal work for the rehabilita- 
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tion of our disabled veterans just after the War, 
and how indifferent we have been, as a people, 
to the method of administering that relief! We 
have expended in this great work $2,000,000,000 
—almost one-half the British debt to this country, 
an average of $2,400 a man; and yet many worthy 
ex-Service men are still suffering pitiably. 

What more sacred duty could be laid upon us 
than that of intelligently caring for these men who 
fought that we might live? What better or more 
constructive thing could the organized women of 
America undertake than to take this matter up 
and thresh it out to the point where every dis- 
abled ex-service man in the United States has 
proper care? Here is a reform that is sadly needed. 
Yet, before it is accomplished we drop it and for- 
get it and take up something else. 

Despite our passion for reforming, no single 
tangible national reform can be pointed out as 
the direct result of women’s votes. As a rule, 
issues which have the unqualified backing of the 
organized women of the nation are side-tracked— 
dallied with, eased along and finally killed—by 
Congress. Our direct influence, that we used to 
talk so much about from our soap box platforms, 
seems to be no more effective than the indirect 
influence, which we so loudly denounced as un- 
democratic and politically unsound. Until we are 
really conscious of the power we possess we can 
not hope for results. 
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As soon as we recovered from that last final 
struggle in our battle for the ballot, we began to 
meet and confer and caucus; and we moved and 
seconded and carried numerous resolutions in per- 
fect harmony with Mr. Roberts’ Rules of Order. 
There was something so business-like and serious, 
even passionate, about our meetings in those days! 
Just telling the men where to get off was much 
more fun than pleading with them, as we had been 
obliged to do under the old order. We stopped 
asking and pleading over-night. ‘‘ Demanding’ 
gave us a most stimulating feeling of power and 
authority. We waved our ballots in our lily-white 
hands and looked into the eyes of the men, on a 
level with them for the first time. We told them 
with much exactness just what planks we ‘“‘de- 
manded” in the national party platforms. It 
really was fun doing it. 

And the men listened to us, received our dele- 
gations, flattered us, and congratulated us, after 
the way of men. When they wrote their party 
platforms they did put in some skilfully worded 
clauses about our planks. The Democratic women 
read into the Democratic platform the fairest 
kind of promises, and made campaign speeches 
about them. The Republican women thrilled 
over the munificence of the G. O. P. and vocifer- 
ated to the effect that the only hope for the adop- 
tion of the woman’s program lay in the election 
of the Republican candidates. In fact, these 
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platforms were like “Mother Hubbards’—they 
covered everything and touched nothing. What 
the men really did was to pacify us with “foolers.’”’ 
We know that now. We were so busy in those 


days sucking away at 
the hollow phrases 
they had given us that 
we never dreamed we 
were sucking wind. 

By 1924 we had 
learned some things 
at least. We are not 
quite so easily fooled 
as we used tobe. But 
we still get bewildered 
over the multiplicity 
of reforms suggested 
to us by well-meaning 
people. Westill don’t 
know what to reform 
first. 

Can’t we women 
find among our ranks 
a sort of legal ‘‘ traffic 
cop” who will operate 
a stop-and-go signal 


CAN’T WE FIND A SORT OF A 
LEGAL “TRAFFIC COP”? AMONG THE 
WOMEN TO OPERATE A STOP-AND-GO 
SIGNAL? 


for those of us who really mean to keep in the 
great procession but who want to avoid collisions 


and accidents? 


Real reformation begins at home. We women 
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should no longer be satisfied with “advisory,” 
‘auxiliary’ sop that men have been in the habit 
of handing us. We don’t wish to advise. We 
wish to do. Nothing will so stimulate our confi- 
dence in ourselves as the exercise of a little initia- 
tive, a little authority. Dear Uncle Sam, dear 
men with the bachelor souls, give us a chance! 

There is an idea that has fixed itself in our con- 
sciousness that we women haven’t the experience 
or the intelligence necessary for such things. 

Experience? Ye gods, as if the brains and the 
ability we put into running these superorganiza- 
tions of ours wouldn’t fit us to do the kind of 
things men are doing! Why, holding a Con- 
gressional job is child’s play compared to being 
chairman of a division or something in a woman’s 
organization. 

Intelligence? Well, as a matter of fact it is 
said that there are more men and boys in the in- 
stitutions for the feeble-minded in this country 
than there are women and girls. Few men have 
the mental capacity or physical endurance to 
head such organizations as we have. And let us 
remember that a “‘moron” is an adult that has 
the mind of a child, and that ‘‘moron” is a noun 
that has two genders. 

For the sake of all that is reasonable and sane, 
let us not try to do something about everything 
that’s wrong, but let us do everything we can find 
to do about at least one thing that is wrong, and 
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let us do it with our woman’s might, not with 
our woman’s mite. 

There are each year many meetings of national 
organizations of women, representing millions of 
organized, intelligent, experienced, politically edu- 
cated women voters. It is obvious that with those 
millions of votes solidified we could name the 
next President of the United States; and it could 
be Madam instead of Mr. President if we choose to 
say so in millions of voices. We could dictate the 
national policy; we could inaugurate a system of 
education that educates, and a system of economy 
that is economical. We could force our lawmakers 
to stop putting new patches on the crazy old fabric 
with which we are supposed to cover the naked- 
ness of our moral code. 

One trouble with our women’s organizations 
seems to be that we are not equipped with self- 
starters. We wear ourselves out cranking up our 
machinery, and then we are apt to “start off in 
several directions at once.” 

Let’s decide on one definite road to take. Let’s 
all get together and step on the gas. We'll soon 
be hitting on all cylinders—and we’ve got to 
make the grade! We can do it if we will. 


XIl 
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selves and with the situation, we will be ready 

to admit that we lack two things—leader- 
ship and concentration. We have not one single 
woman in America who can draw big audiences 
simply because she is what she is. If we want 
crowds, we have to do a lot of drum-beating and 
get a man of whom the populace has heard. The 
women whose names usually carry most weight 
with us are the wives of celebrated men. Whether 
or not they carry anything of importance be- 
sides the name of their husbands is to us of little 
concern. Most women’s clubs pay men lecturers 
much larger fees than they pay women. One 
is led to wonder if these clubs agree with Metch- 
nikoff, who said that ‘‘genius is a masculine quality 
just as a beard is, for instance, or as strong 
muscles are.” 

We have great leaders of particular groups, 
but the need is for a woman who can see things 
in the large, as Lincoln saw them. Mrs. Winter, 
for four years president of the General Federa- 
tion of Women’s Clubs, seemed to have many 


ideal qualifications for the leadership of her 
226 


[: we American women are honest with our- 
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particular group, but outside of that group women 
were not inclined to follow her. Alice Paul 
satisfies entirely the demands of her particular 
group of ultra progressives, but her following 
is comparatively small. Mrs. Catt has power 
and ability. She could perhaps be our Moses 
if she had patience and penetration. But she 
is impatient of the sluggishness of organized 
women to move toward any definite object, 
and she frets over their impotency. She is not 
able to forget that the General Federation re- 
fused to endorse suffrage until 1918. Mrs. Catt 
could point women’s way to world peace, be- 
cause she is statesmanlike and clear-headed, but 
she lacks imagination and the magnetism that 
all really great leaders must have. Her appeal 
is to the mind and not to the heart, and the 
mind is slow to work when the heart is cold. 
Jane Addams sees a century ahead, and she sees 
a clear path to the light for which we are grop- 
ing—but she sees but one path. If we won’t 
take that path she walks on alone and leaves 
us to wander along as best we can. 

For want of leadership we are going round 
and round in circles, overlapping and duplicat- 
ing continuously. We are wandering aimlessly 
in a wilderness of over-organization, and our 
greatest need is for a female Moses to lead us out. 

There isn’t any pioneering to be done. There 
are no more frontiers. Pioneering was romantic. 

16 
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It attracted great, courageous, adventurous souls, 
the Susan B. Anthonys, the Elizabeth Cady 
Stantons, the Anna Howard Shaws. It took 
high courage and a spirit of daring to blaze new 
trails or to sail uncharted seas. There is cer- 
tainly something alluring and engaging in this 
business of doing things first. 

But don’t forget that it requires a great deal 
of fortitude and a great deal of faith and a great 
deal of heartache and loneliness to follow up 
with constructive effort the trails that have been 
blazed. And it is this quality of courage and 
character that is needed in our leaders of to- 
day. There are trails enough, heaven knows! 
But which ones shall we take and where do they 
lead? We need some woman to tell us, to lead 
us—some woman with her feet on the sod and 
her eyes on the stars—some woman with magnet- 
ism and vision and wide intelligence. 

We are picking our way, step by step, through 
No Woman’s Land. We are bewildered among 
the divers paths that are being pointed out to us. 

If only some woman would think of one vital, 
important thing that all of us could do with en- 
thusiasm! Surely there is common ground upon 
which we could stand. Surely there is a path 
wide enough for all of us to follow. But where 
is the woman who is clever enough to find it, 
and to point it out so that all of us may see it, 
so that all of us could say, “ Yes, I see it! That’s 
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it”? One woman, with one voice, in one minute 
could turn the trick! 

We need some woman to do for us what Mr, 
Hughes did at the Washington Peace Confer- 
ence. There were literally hundreds of important 
questions in the minds of the delegates and of 
the public. There were so many complications 
and so many complexities that there was no 
hope anywhere that any of them could be settled. 
But what did Mr. Hughes do? He simply cen- 
tered on a single item—the simple and reason- 
able and common-sense policy of scrapping ships. 
Do this first, was the burden of his speech, and 
all things else may be added unto you. 

Scrap the ships! Why not? Scarcely had 
the words fallen upon a petrified audience at 
Washington before the cables under the sea and 
the air-currents above the earth were flashing 
them to the four corners of the world! It was 
dramatic. It was simple. 

Isn’t there one woman amongst us who has 
wit and wisdom and tact and judgment and 
knowledge and experience enough to do for or- 
ganized women the kind of thing that Mr. Hughes 
did at Washington? 

Suppose, for instance, some wise woman should 
rise and say, “Save the schools!’’ Suppose she 
should say it with the force and sweet reason- 
ableness and the unanswerable logic of Mr. 
Hughes! And suppose the organized women of 
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American would repeat it, and become enthusi- 
astic over it, and believe it, and do it! How 
completely would it purge the public conscious- 
ness of that nagging thought of woman’s failure! 

We've talked a great deal about woman’s 
- participation in national affairs. We've planned 
our work mostly from the top down. Won't 
someone inspire us to try the other method for 
a while, to work from the bottom up! There is 
no room for discussion concerning the need for 
improvement in our local schools. If we are 
going to save the schools the saving must begin 
at home. Improve an appreciable number of 
local school situations and the national situation 
will improve automatically. We want a com- 
mand from higher up. Who will give it? 

I believe most earnestly that a great woman 
leader lives among us and that we must find her. 
And this means that we must know each other 
better. Most of us have been so absorbed with the 
affairs of our particular group that we have not 
had time to listen to the leaders of other groups. 
An American woman upon whom the Government 
conferred a high honor said in her first public 
speech to women that she did not speak their 
language, that she did not know their minds 
or understand their psychology. This woman 
has a record of sheer achievement in a number of 
fields which, had she been of the other sex, would 
long since have placed her in some high official 
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post. But the mass of women who hold the bal- 
ance of power were not on speaking terms with 
her. They knew nothing about her and she 
nothing about them. 

Shall we find our leader in the ranks of the 
church women, or the working women, or the 
political women, or the teaching women, or the 
professional women, or the club women, or the 
business women? I cannot say, but find her we 
must. 

If we had a commander-in-chief for all our 
armies of organized women, she would first decide 
upon a strategic point of attack and concentrate 
our forces on that point. As it is now we are 
attacking our problems from every direction, 
according to various methods and with no uni- 
formity of action whatever. We win a little 
here and a little there, but there is no decisive 
victory, no storming of the heights. Waste- 
fully, extravagantly, inefficiently our little battles 
go on. 

We have had a few examples of the effective- 
ness of concentrated effort intelligently directed. 
The Sheppard-Towner bill was favored by prac- 
tically all of the national organizations of women. 
The opposition from women was _ negligible. 
These organizations did more than pass resolu- 
tions. They formed a committee consisting of 
one member from each organization with power 
to act. Its duties were plain, and the method 
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decided upon was neither complicated nor subtle. 
It centered in Washington, and for the time being 
it had a single object—the passage of the bill 
by Congress. The committee worked diligently 
and intelligently, and the bill was passed. 


WE WEAR OURSHLVES OUT CRANKING THE MACHINERY AND THEN 
START OFF IN SEVERAL DIRECTIONS AT ONCE 


We have quite enough highly efficient, thor- 
oughly trained organizations in this country to 
attend to all of our business for us. But no 
leader of any one of them is capable of leading 
the others. When we think of something new 
to be done it never occurs to us to use one of 
the existing organizations. We get busy im- 
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mediately and form a new one with new officers 
and new committees and subcommittees. It 
must be complicated and impressive or it wouldn’t 
be noticed in the family of organizations. The 
pace has been set and we must keep up with it. 
When the job is finished it never occurs to us to 
disband. We go on milling round and round 
trying to find something to do with our energy 
and with the experience we have acquired. Our 
officers and chairmen are not willing to be privates 
again. This system does not tend to develop 
great leaders. 

Not only is there a multiplicity of organiza- 
tions, but every club is broken into groups within 
itself. It is fashionable to have “interests.” 
Even the small clubs are scattering their forces on 
this, that, or the other, with no grasp of the whole, 
with no idea of what the neighbors are doing. 

The National Council of Women claims a 
membership of something like ten millions. Vis- 
ualize if you can the power of this one organiza- 
tion if it could even approach a realization of 
its ideal to co-ordinate the work of women’s or- 
ganizations! Think what could happen if this 
organization were potent to direct the efforts of 
its constituent members in one channel for one 
year! Yes, even in one year we could make 
a real beginning toward some great end. 

The General Federation of Women’s Clubs 
has somewhere between two and three million 
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members. Theoretically, it is a wheel within 
the National Council. In reality, it is a great 
body of alert, capable women quite alive to their 
social and civic responsibilities. The General 
Federation is like a huge railroad system, with 
trunk-lines and branches in all directions. Thrill- 
ing things are happening along those short lines, 
but for lack of a signaling system the women 
in Maine never find out what good things the 
women in Nebraska have learned, and vice versa. 
If the General Federation would ever map out 
one main line of action, from a given point to 
a given point; if the best vehicles could be used 
on that line, and if the best officials could man 
them, the attainment of the objective would be 
a foregone conclusion. What latent power rests 
within the hearts and brains of those three mil- 
lion women! 

Is there not a female Moses among them? Is 
this not the place from which a great leader will 
develop? . 

There will always be specialists among our 
national organizations. There always should be. 
Such organizations as the Consumers’ League, 
the Trade Union League, the Federation of 
Business and Professional Women, and others 
with specialized interests, are operating, or seek- 
ing to operate, on our social or industrial bodies 
for the cure of ailments that they see as par- 
ticularly menacing. 
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But the General Federation of Women’s Clubs 
is the general practitioner among the national 
women’s organizations. It is willing to treat 
national ills as it finds them, from jazz music 
to supreme court decisions. The doses are small 
and the remedy is mild, guaranteed not to harm 
if it does not cure. Whatever may be said of 
the Federation it is not drastic in its methods. 

But if we are to measure the full strength and 
power of our organized women or to gauge with 
any accuracy the impetus back of what we call 
the woman movement in America we must turn 
to the General Federation. For what we call 
the “‘old fashioned woman’s club” did not come 
into being pulsing from the strain and stress of a 
deep emotion; nor did it rise to meet any dramatic 
national emergency. No, its roots go very deep 
into the spiritual life of America. 

The original woman’s club ideal, as embodied 
in the General Federation of Women’s Clubs, 
was the answer to a spiritual urge in the race- 
consciousness of woman to be better prepared 
for her job, to do her job better than she had 
ever done it before. And if her early conception 
of that job was narrow it is not to be wondered 
at, for all of woman’s energies, physical, mental 
and spiritual, were encompassed within the four 
walls of the home. 

And now that the sifting processes have begun, 
now that we are honestly concerned in finding 
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real values, may we not come to see that woman’s 
idealism may be more precious and more pallia- 
tive for having been preserved intact within the 
alabaster box of conservatism until the moment 
of our greatest need for it? 


THE ROAD TO HEAVEN MAY LIB THROUGH MAIN STREET 


It has been said, with a curl of the lip, that 
the General Federation of Women’s Clubs is 
old fashioned, that it is composed of women 
from Main Street. Well, that’s all right. The 
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road to heaven may lie through Main Street— 
who knows? 

Why should we ever again organize another 
league for political or legislative or civic work 
so long as the League of Women Voters is in 
existence? This organization is commanded by 
the greatest women leaders, the greatest women 
organizers, and the greatest women executives 
in the world, for this particular kind of work. 
Their conventions are models of parliamentary 
machinery. These women learned how to do 
things when there was still pioneering to be done. 
But they lack a passionate, burning cause. If 
we could furnish them with a “cause” as pas- 
sionate and as just as they had in presuffrage 
days they could move mountains. As it is, they 
are doing something about everything, while 
other organizations are trying to do things that 
the League of Women Voters could do better. 
The most hopeful sign on the horizon as I write 
is the tendency in the League of Women Voters 
toward simplifying its program—toward concen- 
tration. The New York State League has a model 
program. 

Let us now be sensible and take stock of our 
national organizations. 

Why could we not have a Council of Presi- 
dents, who would go over the whole field of 
feminine endeavor, dispassionately decide which 
are the most pressing needs, and concentrate all 
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effort on these, apportioning to each organiza- 
tion that part of the work for which it is pe- 
culiarly fitted? For one year we might emphasize 
work for a national marriage and divorce law, 
for some workable national educational system, 
or we might concentrate on civics and other 
questions of political and public interest. If 
all of our women’s organizations would con- 
centrate on one of these questions, working co- 
operatively, what could we not accomplish? 

Many women are newly aroused to a sense of 
public responsibility, but they get lost in this 
wilderness of organizations. About the only 
thing they can hear above the din of it all is 
something like the request of the conductor of 
a crowded car who said, “Everybody please step 
to both ends of the car!” Now, many of us are 
quite willing to step at least one way if we can 
be sure that there is room. American women, 
as a type, are high-spirited, courageous, efficient, 
and full of public spirit. They are ready to carry 
out orders, to go “over the top” if necessary, 
but they want definite directions and a distinct 
understanding of their objective. 

A woman wrote to me: “I have been young 
and now I am old. I have had ‘interests’ in 
many organizations, in city and country, east 
and west; and now I am getting back to funda- 
mentals—home, school, church.” 

It is a mistake to think that we have to go 


WANTED—A FEMALE MOSES ~~ 239 


back to get to fundamentals. This is no time for 
receding or retreating. It is the time of all times 
for going forward. 

There has been a great deal of argument about 
“‘woman’s sphere.” For a long time most of us 
believed that it was restricted within four phys- 
ical walls of the home, where rocking was the 
favorite indoor sport. Even while men went 
hunting for solutions to such problems as a de- 
clining birth-rate we were supposed to stay at 
home and rock the cradle. It never occurred to 
men for a long time even to put us on the birth- 
rate commissions! 

We know better now. We know that woman’s 
sphere is the home. We have learned that the 
sanctity and safety and comfort and joyousness 
of the home depend to a great degree on outside 
influences—upon such things as laws concerning 
sanitation, food, schools, property rights, mar- 
riage, divorce, the rights of the child, and all of 
those distinctly human problems upon which the 
quality and stability of the home depend. 

But the question upon which there is still a 
wide divergence is this: In what distinct field 
should we women operate? 

They have told us that the tangled forests of 
big politics are deep and dark and dangerous. 
So far that field is posted—‘‘ Keep Out.” We are 
supposed to be too emotional, too unsteady for 
the illusions, the subtleties, the silences of the 
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field of diplomacy, and “No Trespassing is Al- 
lowed” there. Jurisprudence is conceded to be 
far without our mental range. And even the 
Church has admonished us to “Keep Off the 
Grass’—the same grass that lies between us 
and governing power. 

But never mind. None of those restrictions 
should disturb us in the slightest degree. It is 
a waste of time for us to talk about them or to 
rebel against them. ‘There are fields white unto 
the harvest wherein our right and our goal are 
undisputed, and they are within hailing distance 
of the home. 

As women of a wholly new era, we can set 
for ourselves no higher task, we can serve no 
holier purpose than by turning to that realm 
wherein women worked first, and in which they 
shall always work best—the realm of the child. 

But who will lead us? 

Even in this, our own field, we follow largely 
the leadership of men. Are we interested in the 
great basic problem of Child Labor? No, no 
mother among us is calling us to arms in defense 
of the millions of child slaves in America. The 
General Secretary, department director, chair- 
man, vice-chairman and treasurer of the National 
Child Labor Committee are all men! Of the 
twenty trustees there are but five women. And 
I wonder if there is a mother among them! Why 
do we plain American people leave our most 
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important business in the hands of a few pas- 
sionate reformers? Why do we not attend to 
these things for ourselves? 
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Sally Lucas Jean has many qualifications for 
leadership. She has genius for organization, and 
both creative and executive ability. She showed 
us a clear path in the field of Child Health. But, 
alas, a man’s name now stands at the head of the 
American Child Health Association, which was 
her great and glowing contribution to the child 
life of America, and men executives preside over 
this truly woman’s work! Where, oh where, is 
our leader? Even in this field of fields for women 
we fall under the leadership of men! 

A great man once said that if twelve worth while 
men would hold together for “one ten years’ 
the whole aspect of the world would be changed. 
What might happen, says a modern philosopher, 
if two great nations, with the idealism of Milton 
and of Lincoln, would hold together for a gen- 
eration—not for any political end, however worthy, 
but merely to define, make manifest and exalt 
the moral values of human life. 

And oh, what might not happen if only twelve 
of our own great American women, or only two 
of our national women’s organizations, would 
hold together for only one year on only one thing! 

But, alas! there is no holding together any- 
where. We have in the United States over a 
hundred national organizations of women, and 
no two of them are working together for any 
one thing. 

And our great American women, how little 
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we hear of them. How seldom we find them on 
commissions or committees of national or inter- 
national importance. Ida Tarbell, Jane Addams, 
Alice Hamilton, M. Carey Thomas, Ellen Churchill 
Semple, Florence Allen—are all first-rate women 
with first-rate minds. Any one of these women 
would bring to any international conference in 
the world as much as any man in their respective 
fields could possibly bring. 

What can we hope for so long as we allow men to 
select women for high places. Why do we not 
select our own leaders? So long as men continue 
to select women because of their wealth or social 
standing or the prominence of their husbands, 
instead of for their own experience and ability 
for important posts, so long will women be classed 
as a sixth-grade-intelligence sex. And if we ex- 
pect men to recognize our great women we must 
recognize them ourselves. 

If the six women named were to get together 
and hold together, certainly the aspect of our 
world could be changed, and any program that 
they would make for us we would do well to fol- 
low, for they have wide knowledge, cool judgment, 
keen minds, and withal the hearts and souls of 
women. 

The highest type of leadership develops out of 
a great necessity. Those possessing the qualities 
of leadership will continue to be detached and 
aloof from our mass-movements until they are 
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inspired by some deep and unified purpose under- 
lying those movements. 

The stream of woman-power is like a great 

Niagara, and it is for us to say how we are going 
to use it. Is it to be churned up into frothy 
foam and dashing spray? Is it to find a hundred 
channels and lose its potency at last in the open 
sea? Or are we going to draft our best engineer- 
ing minds, apply our best intelligence, and focus 
all our efforts in order to subdue it, control it, 
-and direct it? Never perhaps in the history of 
mankind have women faced so tremendous an 
opportunity. What potency and power rest in 
the hands of our millions of organized women! 
What a mighty driving force they could inject 
into our national life if they would but translate 
their thoughts and their feelings into action! 

Wanted—a creed, or a slogan, or a program, 
or a platform, for the sake of which we can get 
together and hold together. Certainly we have 
never needed a ‘‘new climate of opinion” as we 
need it to-day. 

The situation is deplorable. It really presents 
a challenge to the women of this new day. Will 
some woman rise and show us the way out? 
Will some one steer us straight toward some- 
thing? We are dizzy with this going round and 
round in circles. A leader! A leader! Aren’t 
we ready to give up our little kingdoms for a 
leader? 


XIV 
UNFINISHED BUSINESS 


EAR after year we adjourn our clubs for 
our annual periods of rest and relaxation 
with much important business left un- 

finished. Some of this business we have been 
carrying on our books for years. Most of us 
are too exhausted physically and mentally, and 
too depleted nervously, to think when the club 
season is in full swing. We have no time to sleep, 
we eat all sorts of food in all sorts of places— 
everything from five-dollar-a-plate dinners in fash- 
ionable hotels to forty-cent table d’hote luncheons 
in slum settlements. We listen to hundreds and 
hundreds of speeches by paid boosters of one 
thing or another, and we skim with hectic haste 
through books, magazines and newspapers. In 
a single club season we are exposed to all the argu- 
ments there are, on all the sides there are, of all 
the questions there are. And most of us come 
through clean and innocent of any convictions 
on anything. Club life makes us thoroughly 
immune to convictions. As a matter of fact, 
strong convictions on almost any subject are 
very inconvenient—almost fatal—if one has any 


aspirations for any office. 
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What time have we for thinking, for analyzing 
our experiences, and for forming opinions? The 
very most we can do is to take on a few general 
ideas on a few general subjects. In most cases 
we remain wholly ignorant of the merits of the 
issues involved. 

If we could manage to clean up some of the 
unfinished business left over from the last genera- 
tion of club women, we would have some time to 
devote to the newer problems that are confront- 
ing us. And there are enough of the older prob- 
lems to keep us busy for quite some time. 

Why can we not get down to cold business and 
resolve to learn something and to do something 
about at least one thing before another year of 
club work is finished? 

There may be some difference of opinion as to 
what really is woman’s job. But of one thing 
there can be no doubt in the mind of any body, 
and that is that the conservation of the child 
life of the nation is woman’s business if anything 
is woman’s business. This is no new problem. 
We have only reached a new stage in our efforts 
to solve it. 

Twenty years ago forty-seven states allowed 
children of fourteen to work nine, ten, eleven 
and twelve hours a day, and in many states 
night work was common. Extensive lists of 
occupations in which children were employed 
were entirely outside the scope of state laws or 
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local ordinances, and the number, of child la- 
borers had become so great as to cause national 
alarm. 

Did we women do anything about it? Not at 
all. We just sat perfectly still like real ladies and 
allowed the men to do what needed to be done. 
Dr. Felix Adler, Reverend Edgar Gardner Murphy, 
and other men organized the National Child Labor 
Committee which is largely composed of men, and 
the officers of which, as I have pointed out else- 
where, are almost entirely men. For twenty years 
this committee has worked valiantly, and to its 
persistent and intelligent efforts much of the pro- 
gress that has been made is largely due. 

Public opinion—organized and unorganized— 
has long ago registered its approval of the policy 
of protecting and conserving the child life of the 
nation. This opinion has crystallized in two dif- 
ferent federal laws for the regulation of child 
labor. 

But suddenly the Supreme Court decided that 
these laws are unconstitutional, thus nullifying — 
them. The National Child Labor Committee 
and various other organizations then supported 
a proposed amendment to the Constitution which 
simply gives to Congress the power to enact 
laws regulating child labor—the power Congress 
thought it had when the laws were passed. Both 
houses of Congress have passed the amendment. 
But in order to amend the Constitution of the 
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United States three-fourths of the states must 
ratify the action of Congress. 

It is the duty of every woman citizen of every 
state to see that the legislature of her state does 
not adjourn its next session without ratifying 
this amendment, if it has not already done so. 

And then, let us remember, this is not a law, 
it merely gives to Congress the power to enact a 
law regulating child labor. After three-fourths 
of the states have ratified, and the Constitution 
is thus amended, we will then have to begin a 
long hard struggle to get the right kind of law 
enacted. The amendment only clears the way. 
The men have done their share of this great and 
important work, and the least we can do is to 
help from now on in this campaign, which is our 
business even more than it is the business of 
men. And oh, what a lot of missionary work 
there is to be done among women! 

One of the largest and most influential women’s 
clubs in the world is in Georgia. One of the 
finest and most active parent-teacher associa- 
tions in the world is in Georgia. Women sit in 
the legislature of Georgia, and that state goes down 
in history as the first to send a woman to the Sen- 
ate of the United States—even though she was 
only a near-senator for a few brief moments and 
was allowed to stay only long enough to leave 
her card. (And if memory serves me right, 
there was strong opposition to her even doing 
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that much!) Some of the cleverest women in 
this country live in Georgia, and in every national 
convention of women Georgia manages, by sheer 
charm, brilliancy or something or other, to get 
on the map..~We always know that Georgia is 
there. 

Yes, the Georgia women have power. If you 
doubt it go to the next national convention of 
club women and hear them sing that “Louisa 
Hayes campaign song,” which begins, ‘Oh, Louisa, 
Louisa, dear Louisa Hayes!’ Look on the fair 
and smiling face of Louisa, watch the play of her 
dimples and the lights in her merry blue eyes, 
and hear her delightful southern voice. No wonder 
they talk of making Louisa Governor of Georgia 
or sending her to the United States senate—not 
to stand for a few brief moments, but to sit for 
a session or two at least. 

And yet, despite all this woman power that has 
been generated in Georgia, listen to what ‘‘state 
representative” McCorsey said when the Georgia 
legislature voted against the child labor amend-— 
ment: “I don’t want any more monkeying with 
the buzz saw by that bunch in Washington. 
We don’t mix nohow. We wern’t born under the 
same regime and don’t drink out of the same 
bottle. We don’t want them interfering with our 
affairs.’ 

Now I rise to ask, what does ‘“‘state representa- 
tive’? McCorsey represent? Does he represent 
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the idealism of club women like Mrs. Samuel 
Inman, or Mrs. J. K. Ottley, or Mrs. Florence 
Boykin, or Mrs. Hayes? 

Nine of the eleven Georgia members of the 
House of Representatives at Washington voted 
against the child labor amendment. (Only one 
voted for it.) Whom do they represent? And 
what closed the eloquent lips and sealed the warm 
heart of that fearless reformer, the Honorable 
William D. Upshaw, when the roll was called 
on the amendment? Why is he recorded as 
“Not voting” on so momentous and human an 
issue as the right to make slaves of little chil- 
dren? 

States Rights? Bunk and nonsense! What state 
right is threatened by the amendment? ' Only 
the sacred right to sacrifice the child life of the 
nation! What right does Georgia wish to pro- 
tect? Surely not the right to violate a principle 
that public opinion has twice written into the 
statutes of the nation. Rise, women of Georgia, 
and answer! . 

It has been estimated that $100,000,000 is 
spent on toys in the United States during the 
Christmas season. It is said that one person 
in every three is a “toy prospect.” These esti- 
mates have been made by the toy manufacturers. 
By far the largest consumers of toys, so they say, 
are babies up to three years of age, and “first 
babies” lead all the rest. Since this is the most 
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destructive period of the most destructive age 
many “repeat orders” are necessary. ‘ 

Babies used to be allowed to suck their thumbs, 
and were fairly well satisfied with this inexpen- 
sive diversion. Then came the fad for “‘foolers,”’ 
which has now been frowned upon. There was 
a time when one had merely to choose between 
a rattle and a teething-ring when looking for a 
gift for a young baby. But now—well, the Toy 
Fair held annually in New York spreads over 
eight floors of two of the city’s largest hotels, 
and visitors are fairly dazed over the endless 
variety of articles designed, manufactured, and 
sold for the sole amusement—or would “amaze- 
ment” be the better word?—of modern babies. 

Dolls, if they are to satisfy the small girl of 
to-day, must do more than merely shut their 
eyes and squeak a little under pressure. They 
must walk and talk and sing and dance. And 
as for the boys—bless you, the racers and the 
roadsters must be replicas of dad’s, and must 
even bear the same expensive name-plates. One 
exhibitor declared fervidly that “no red-blooded 
American youngster would be complimented by 
a car that sounded like less than $10,000.” Well, 
maybe not. 

But of course we can’t blame the babies. They 
haven’t created the demand. And even if they 
have, they might fling back at us a reminder that 
during the same period the rest of us bought 
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and inscribed and paid postage on 33,000,000 
greeting-cards and chewed $1,000,000 worth of 
gum a week. 

Now let’s go right on and spend that $100,- 
000,000. A tightening of our purse-strings would 
probably cause no poignant grief among the 
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largest class of consumers, namely, the babies up 
to three years of age; but how we adults should 
miss the buying of those toys! 

But where do the glittering toys come from? 
Who makes them, and under what conditions is 
the work done? Of the millions of children of 
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the toy age, how many are without toys and with- 
out joys of any kind at Christmas time? And 
what of the millions of little ones in the famine- 
swept, war-seared areas of Europe who are daily 
dying for want of—toys? No, for want of bread! 

Should we not be ashamed to admit that in this 
Christian country over 1,000,000 children of 
tender age are working, and many of them under 
the most shocking conditions! In two cities of 
New Jersey an investigation disclosed that nearly 
1,000 children were doing contract labor at home 
under sweat-shop conditions of a revolting type. 
Many of these children were tuberculous, and 
practically all were undernourished. Some were 
engaged in making so-called ‘“‘sanitary” articles, 
and many were working on dolls and dolls’ clothes 
which bear the proud label, “Made in America.” 

But what kind of men and women are we mak- 
ing of these children in the sweat-shops and the 
factories and the fields of America? According 
to the United States Bureau of Education, 14,- 
250,000 persons engaged in mechanical and manu- — 
facturing pursuits have not had a chance to 
‘secure an adequate training. H. G. Wells, visit- 
ing America, declared that the annals of the 
industrial revolution in England had no worse 
pages than those of our country, and that child 
labor ranked with lynching as our greatest shame. 

America’s child-toilers are not confined to any 
one section. They are to be found bending their 
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frail, undeveloped little backs and straining their 
tired eyes in the tenements of New York, in the 
textile establishments of New England, in the 
cotton-mills of the Carolinas, and in the fields 
of Texas. 

Do you know the sordid story of the child 
toilers in sugar-beet-growing areas from Ohio to 
California? Ask about the child-workers in the 
canneries of the Gulf Coast States, and, perhaps 
blackest and saddest of all, in the coal-mining 
districts of Pennsylvania. 

A girl of thirteen, waiting to be admitted to a 
tuberculosis hospital that had already received 
two of her sisters, was found working early and 
late beading dresses. Another frail child of ten 
was making rompers for talking dolls. Investi- 
gators in Jersey City found a family consisting 
of father, mother, and seven children living in a 
small dirty tenement. There were also four 
boarders, two cats, and twelve chickens. The 
children were kept busy fastening pieces of tin 
on cheap toys, designed for the ‘Christmas 
trade’’—and destined for happier boys and girls. 
The combined earning of the children added 
about four dollars a week to the family income. 

Thousands of children are doing the same kind 
of work in many cities of America. The pay for 
which they sacrifice education, health, and joy 
is four, five and occasionally ten cents an hour— 
after the child has become an expert. 
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One little girl working in one of the canneries 
on the Gulf Coast said, ‘I stick shrimp thorns 
in my hands four or five times a day. My hands 
drip blood from the shrimp. I use twenty-five 
cents’ worth of alum a week.”’ 

Such is the dreary picture of the need of a 
million of our own little children here in America. 
But even more heartbreaking is the plight of 
millions of helpless babies on the other side of 
the world, survivors of war and famine and pesti- 
lence, the horror of which we in America can 
scarcely conceive. Armenia is called “a nation 
of orphans.”’ Let us remember that five dollars 
a month saves a life; one hundred dollars a year 
supports a child. 

Have these few facts concerning the menacing 
threat to the child-life of the world stirred any- 
thing within you? Do you want to do something 
about them? The way is easy. 

Since the laws Congress has passed to prevent 
child labor have been declared unconstitutional 
by the Supreme Court, there is but one way ~ 
out of the difficulty, and that lies through an 
amendment to the Constitution. 

The best way to give quick and practical as- 
sistance to the suffering children of the other lands 
is through one of the great relief organizations. 
In a little carpenter-shop at Nazareth near the 
spot, tradition says, where Joseph taught the 
child Jesus, boys of to-day are being taught by 
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workers for the Near East Relief. In ‘‘the greatest 
orphanage in the world” this organization is 
caring for 17,000 children, and 50,000 others are 
being fed. In the same area 50,000 refugees are 
being cared for. In the very barracks where 
Florence Nightingale walked with her lamp dur- 
ing the Crimean War the Near East Relief has 
9,500 refugees. 

Through the superefforts of the American Relief 
Administration 10,000,000 starving people were fed 
in Russia. The Red Cross had only to tell the 
American people how much money was needed 
for immediate relief in Japan, and it was but a 
matter of hours before the sum was in hand. 

The American Women’s Committee on Inter- 
national Good Will, as its first expression of 
friendliness, sent a Christmas Ship of Friendship 
to Central Europe, containing food and clothing 
for the needy children and the suffering old people. 

And all of these things were made possible by 
the generosity of the same Americans who spend 
$100,000,000 a year for toys. If we are reckless 
spenders we are also reckless givers. Yes, Amer- 
icans may be proud that that little carpenter-shop 
in Nazareth is a “made in America’ product, 
and that the Ship of Friendship sailed from an 
American port. 

Let us spend our millions for toys if we wish. 
Let us give all the joy and get all the joy we can 
out of the giving. 

18 


UNFINISHED BUSINESS 257 


But may we not also heed the ery of the children? 
A million of our little ones are tired. May we 
see that they have rest? Millions of orphans 
on the dark side of the world are strangers. Shall 
we take them in? They are hungry. Shall we 
feed them? They are naked. Shall we clothe 
them? 

These things shall we not do in the name of 
Him who came that these little children also 
might have life and have it more abundantly? 

Another piece of unfinished business that should 
command the attention of women in every state 
in the Union is that concerning education. Long 
ago we admitted on every side that our system of 
education is inadequate, but we’ve made little 
advancement since the startling disclosures dur- 
ing and following the war. 

In the first place there is the illiteracy problem. 
America can never be safe for democracy so long 
as 5,000,000 people within its borders cannot read 
the Constitution of the United States. 

The work of a woman stands out conspicuously 
in this field, and within the past few years her 
name has become known throughout the world, 
But, sad to state, I find that very many American 
club women do not know her. Cora Wilson 
Stewart, a splendid Kentucky mountain woman, 
first formulated a systematized plan for educating 
the adult illiterates. If there is one woman in 
America who should receive the support of or- 
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ganized women that woman is Cora Wilson 
Stewart, for the splendid pioneer work she has 
done in this field. 

Born in the Kentucky mountains, Mrs. Stewart, 
when county superintendent of education for 
Rowan County in that state, had a great vision. 
She founded the now famous “ Moonlight Schools” 
in her own county. Every American citizen 
should read Mrs. Stewart’s fascinating story of 
her experiences in that work. It is an all-Amer- 
ican story told in an all-American way. 

In 1923 Mrs. Stewart sought to bring about a 
definite program of attack on illiteracy and to 
mass such forces behind it as would give it power 
through a National Conference on Illiteracy held 
in Washington in January, 1924. Co-operating 
in this conference were such organizations as the 
National Education Association, the General Fed- 
eration of Women’s Clubs, the American Legion, 
and the United States Bureau of Education. 

But Mrs. Stewart has not stopped at this. She 
has also launched a world-war on illiteracy by 
securing the creation of a world-agency to wage 
and direct the crusade. 

Now there is no room for argument about the 
value of this work to America. We are com- 
mitted to it through a number of our greatest 
and most powerful national organizations. But 
what are we actually doing about it? The least 
that every club woman can do is to find out the 
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situation in her own state. Be sure, it is bad 
enough. Then, learn about the wonderful work 
Mrs. Stewart has done and is doing in the jails, 
prisons and penitentiaries. It will thrill you. 
In July, 1924 more than a thousand convicts in 
the South celebrated their independence of il- 
literacy! 

The situation concerning public education in 
the United States is deplorable. Railroads, auto- 
mobiles, airplanes, the radio, all these symbols of 
progress are familiar in the far places of this great 
democracy. And yet America is facing the danger 
of a demoralized and broken-down educational 
system. If you doubt this statement, or think 
it is exaggerated, ask the United States Com- 
missioner of Education, or your State Superin- 
tendent of Public Instruction, or any leading 
educator in the country. 

Who is to blame for this? The American public. 
Who can remedy the appalling situation? The 
American public. It is not a problem to be solved 
by statesmen, politicians, financiers, labor leaders, 
nor agitators. It is a shouting shame that teachers 
themselves have been forced to rattle the skeleton 
in the National closet. It is our business—the 
intimate, personal affair of the mothers and the 
fathers of this country. 

The National Education Association makes the 
startling assertion that the unfit teachers number 
120,000! About 4,000,000 American children are 

18 
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taught by teachers less than twenty-one years of 
age, with little or no high-school training, and 
with no professional training for their work. 
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THE DENIAL OF SCHOOL OPPORTUNITIES TO MILLIONS OF AMERICAN 
CHILDREN IS A MATTER THAT DESERVES NATIONAL ATTENTION 


And these school children of to-day are to be the 
citizens of to-morrow. 

In 1920 we gave signs of a great national awak- 
ening on the threat to our educational system. 
The National Education Association said there 
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was a shortage of 50,000 teachers. Did the war 
cause this situation? No, the war only disclosed 
certain facts that made it inevitable. Here are 
some of those facts: 

The average pay for all teachers in the United 
States, according to the United States Com- 
missioner of Education, is $630.64—less than $55 
a ‘month. 

Only about 20 per cent of the teachers of the 
United States received a salary of over $1,200, 
the minimum set for “social efficiency” so far 
back as 1918. 

We spend nearly four times as much for the 
training of a feeble-minded child as we spend 
for training a teacher. We spend as much per 
student per year to educate any high-school 
pupil or any boy in a reform school as we do for 
the training of a teacher in a normal school. 

Righty-eight per cent of the several hundred 
cities studied had a minimal salary for elementary 
teachers below $800. 

Seventy-eight per cent of the minimal salaries - 
for high-school teachers are below $1,000. 

About one in every five cities having salary 
schedules starts its teachers at less than $500 a 
year. This is equivalent to only $41 a month on 
the twelve-month basis, or $1.39 a day. 

In half of the cities studied a teacher in the 
elementary grade cannot look forward to a sal- 
ary of more than $867 a year, no matter how 
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long her service or how good her work. Thirty- 
seven per cent of the cities reported a maximum 
below $800. 

There are approximately 212,000 one-room rural 
schools in the United States, into which come 
every year nearly 6,000,000 boys and girls. Im- 
mature and inexperienced teachers are far too 
plentiful in these schools, the school year is too 
short, and financial support is often pitifully in- 
adequate. Yet over half of our 5,000,000 illit- 
erates are in rural sections. 

Authorities are agreed that the item of “room 
and board” should approximate 50 per cent of 
the income. And yet, on this basis, half of our 
teachers would be compelled to spend more than 
their entire earnings on this item alone, even if 
they reached the maximum salary allowed. 

Can we blame the teachers for the general 
exodus from a time-honored and socially respected 
form of public service into fields of stenography, 
bookkeeping, card-filing, timekeeping, salesman- 
ship, and farm work, to say nothing of the fields 
of work where the incentive of more direct war 
service was added, such as nursing, motor-driv- 
ing, etc.? Those who imagine that this exodus 
was mainly caused wholly by a patriotic desire 
on the part of the teachers to help win the war 
are mistaken. It was caused by the ability of 
these teachers to get from 25 to 100 per cent more 
salary in other occupations. During the war 
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thousands of teachers left their positions and their 
annual salaries of from $500 to $600 to work for 
the Government for from $1,000 to $1,500. These 
teachers have not returned, nor are they likely © 
to return. Why should they when they are 
treated with less consideration and given smaller 
wages than the janitors who coal the furnaces and 
sweep out the buildings in which they teach? 

Normal-school graduates receive less salary 
than street-sweepers; high-school principals and 
superintendents less than section foremen, and 
country-school teachers receive less for instructing 
the farmers’ children than the farmer pays to the 
man who feeds his stock. 

A man in Kentucky who had a normal-school 
training accepted a position as teacher. In order 
to assist in supporting his family he bought a 
small farm. To work it he had to pay farm- 
hands who could hardly read or write a dollar 
a day more than he received for his service as 
principal of the school. The salary is not suffi- 
cient for him to live and pay board in the district ~ 
in which the school is located. He must there- 
fore reside at home and ride fifteen miles each 
morning and evening. 

A young woman teacher in a Massachusetts 
school for the feeble-minded, at a salary of $90 
a month, had a visit from one of her feeble-minded 
former students, and he told her he was earning 
$51 a week! And listen to this from the Sumner 
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County (Kansas) High School News: “A one- 
horse drayman did some work for the high-school 
principal the other day, hauling tin cans and other 
junk away. Probably his services were not over- 
valued, but they were paid for at the rate of 
$1,800 ayear. The highest salary paid any teacher 
in Sumner County High School would have to be 
increased 20 per cent to equal the junk drayman’s 
hire. 

“The average salary of the lady teachers would 
have to be more than doubled if their work is to 
be valued by the community as equal in value 
to the work of the tin-can drayman.” 

These are not new facts. We pretended to be 
greatly excited over them when they were broad- 
cast just after the war. But what have we 
actually done about them? 

Very little. Saving the schools is still on our 
list of unfinished business. 

An editorial writer in the Journal of the National 
Education Association in commenting on the sal- 
ary situation says: 

“The increase in the salaries of city teachers has 
been largely mythical. The ‘generous’ increase 
in teachers’ salaries turns out to be no increase 
at all, but rather a reduction. Measured by the 
purchasing power of the dollar the salary of 
$1,143 in 1918 was replaced by a salary of $1,074 
in 1922. 

“The rural-school teachers seem to have fared 
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a little better, for when we consider all of the 
teachers of the country we find that the average 
salary, measured in purchasing power, did show 
an increase during the nine years in question. 
It actually rose from $515 until it perched, in 
1922, on the dizzy height of $587. 

“Jn 1900 the American people were spending 
on the public schools an average of $2.88 apiece. 
In 1920 they were spending $9.89 apiece. 

“The dollar of 1900 was worth $2.94 in the cur- 
rency of 1920, and the spectacular contrast be- 
tween $2.83 and $9.89 becomes reduced to the 
very modest difference between $2.83 and $3.36. 

“Most people look upon our school system as 
a necessity; a few consider certain features of it 
as a luxury; and there are apparently some who 
jump to the conclusion that it has reached the 
distinguished eminence of a National extrava- 
gance.” 

Not very long ago the United States Commis- 
sioner of Education reported that we spent more 
money for luxuries in the United States annually | 
than was expended on Education in the entire history 
of the country! 

Just listen, if you please, to what the Com- 
missioner of Education did say on this subject: 

“Tt is interesting to compare some of the luxury 
items with the expenditures for education. The 
amount paid for face powder, cosmetics, and per- 
fumes is only $12,000,000 less than the total 
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amount expended for public, elementary, and 
secondary education in 1918, and within $50,- 
000,000 of twice the total amount of salaries paid 
teachers in public, elementary and secondary 
schools. 

“The amount paid for jewelry is nearly $100,- 
000,000 more than the salaries of teachers in ele- 
mentary and high schools in 1918, and is more 
than the total of productive funds of all endowed 
colleges and universities in that year. The $500,- 
000,000 for chewing gum is two and a half times 
the total of expenditures for normal schools, and 
almost exactly the same as all State and city 
appropriations for higher education. 

“The $300,000,000 paid for furs is more than 
twice the total cost of all higher education, and 
the $350,000,000 paid for soft drinks is more than 
two and a half times as much. It is more than 
the total value of college and university buildings, 
including dormitories, in 1918. 

“Strangely enough, the cost of toilet soaps in 
1920 and the total salaries of elementary and sec- 
ondary teachers in 1918 are almost exactly the 
same. But why should soap be counted as a 
luxury? The cost of cigarettes in 1920 is twice 
as much as the salaries of teachers in elementary 
and high schools, nearly $40,000,000 more than 
the total expenditures for elementary and sec- 
ondary education, and almost the same as the 
total cost of elementary and secondary education, 
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public and private, including capital investments 
in new buildings and equipment, and the cost of 
the heating and lighting of schoolrooms and all 
other expenses for upkeep. 

“In 1920 we blew away in smoke of cigars and 
cigarettes $300,- 
000,000 more 
than the total 
cost of all educa- 
tion in 1918. The 
total cost of to- 
bacco in all its 
forms in 1920 was 
five times the to- 
tal of teachers’ 
salaries in 1918 
and almost ex- 
actly the same as 
the total cost for 
elementary and 
secondary educa- 
tion for the three 
years 1916, 1917, 
and 1918. If in 
some moment of 
high enthusiasm 
and patriotic devotion the people who use to- 
bacco had agreed among themselves to smoke 
two cigarettes instead of three, two cigars 
instead of three, take two ‘chaws’ instead of 


THE COST OF TOILET SOAP AND THE WAGES 
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three and two ‘dips’ instead of three, and had 
paid to the support of the schools the money 
thus saved for the year, the salaries of teachers 
in schools of all grades, public and private, could 
have been increased by more than 120 per cent. 
For tobacco in its various forms we have paid 
more than we have paid for higher education 
since the founding of Harvard College in Massa- 
chusetts and William and Mary in Virginia. 

‘‘Luxurious service, whatever that may mean, 
for the single year cost more than the total paid 
for all public education for the four years from 
1915 to 1918 inclusive, and 45 per cent more 
than higher education has ever cost us. In food 
luxuries we ate in a single year more than the 
salaries of all school teachers for the first eighteen 
years of this country.” 

How does that make you feel? Do you not 
want to do something about it? And what can 
you do? 

The first thing to do about it is to think about 
it. The next thing is to give painstaking consid- 
eration to the one outstanding remedy that has 
been suggested by experts and endorsed by many 
organizations. Decide definitely whether or not 
you approve of this remedy, and if you don’t, 
what next? What better have you to offer? 
What better has anyone to offer? It is your 
duty to find out. 

The proposed remedy lies in the establishment 
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of a Federal Department of Education, which 
would elevate the subject of public education 
to its proper place in national consideration along 
with agriculture, commerce, labor and other spe- 
cific national interests. 

Such a reform is proposed in the Sterling-Reed 
Bill now pending in Congress. 

This bill proposes three things—First, the crea- 
tion of a Department of Education with a Sec- 
retary in the President’s Cabinet; Second, the 
creation of a National Council of one hundred 
representative educators and laymen which will 
meet annually at the call of the Secretary; Third, 
Federal aid to encourage the States in the solution 
of five educational problems fundamentally alike 
to worthy citizenship in both State and Nation. 

Advocates of the bill say that the Education 
Bill provides for: 

The co-ordination of the education work al- 
ready being carried on by the Federal Govern- 
ment; the elimination of waste and duplication 
of effort; the conduct of vitally needed educational — 
investigations not now provided for; the effective 
dissemination of educational information to be 
used by State and local officials in improving 
educational efficiency. 

There is need for co-ordinating the educational 
work of the Federal Government. In the last 
fiscal year the Federal Government expended 
more than forty million dollars for education. 


270 UNCLE SAM NEEDS A WIFE 


This important work is now carried on under the 
direction of a number of different departments. 
The creation of a Department of Education 
would make possible the effective co-ordination 
of this work. Better results could be secured and 
duplication of effort eliminated. 

A Federal Department of Education through 
its investigations would bring about an increase 
in educational efficiency and would make possible 
scientific investigation in the field of education 
similar to that which has already been so effec- 
tively carried on in the field of agriculture and 
commerce under the auspices of the Federal 
Government. 

Millions of those who come to our shores are 
illiterate, and the majority of them cannot speak 
English. Through a Department of Education 
provision could be made for teaching these people. 

One man in every six examined during the 
World War—1,340,623 in all—was rejected for 
physical defects. These men were under thirty- 
two and were supposed to be in the prime of life. 
The great majority of the defects were prevent- 
able. Mr. Hoover’s Committee on Waste in 
Industry has estimated the annual economic loss 
to the Nation from preventable disease and death 
as $3,000,000,000. The bill proposed seeks to 
take care of this problem. 

The bill further recognizes that the classroom 
taught by an untrained and an inexperienced 
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teacher is a menace in a democracy. Children 
cannot be prepared for successful citizenship in 
our present complex democracy by immature, 
untrained teachers. By annually appropriating 
a maximum of $15,000,000 to aid the States in 
the training of teachers the Bill would strike at 
one of our outstanding educational deficiencies. 

The Bill aims to reduce the glaring educational 
inequalities that mock the Nation’s ideal, and 
give an equal chance to all. Millions of American 
children are now being denied any educational op- 
portunity. The last Census listed 1,437,000 chil- 
dren from 7 to 13 years of age as not attending 
“ony kind of educational institution.” Over 
1,000,000 child workers were enumerated, count- 
ing only those from 10 to 15 years of age. Millions 
of other children are being given such meager 
school opportunities that they may be expected 
to reach maturity in ignornance, lacking even 
the fundamental tools—reading and writing—by 
which information may be acquired. 

Such conditions weaken the whole Nation. 
The denial of school opportunities to millions of 
American children is a matter that deserves 
national attention. This the Bill recognizes by 
authorizing the appropriation of substantial sums 
to the States for their use in equalizing educational 
opportunities. This money would be used by the 
States for the partial payment of teachers’ sal- 
aries, for providing better instruction, lengthened 
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terms, and otherwise equalizing educational op- 
portunities for all children. 

Some have objection to the Bill on the ground 
that it is not right to tax one State to educate 
the children of another. An irate Rhode Island 
farmer once threatened personal violence to Henry 
Barnard for advocating the doctrine that one 
man’s land should be taxed to educate another 
man’s child. This principle is now fully accepted 
in the local community and in the State. It is 
as sound when applied to the Nation as to the 
State or local community. 

Advocates of the Bill say: 

The wealth of the United States is the result 
of the co-operation of Americans scattered from 
Maine to California and from Seattle to Key 
West. No section achieves economic prosperity 
independently of the rest of the Nation. The 
automobile industry of Detroit would be impos- 
sible without the support of the drivers of auto- 
mobiles living in all sections of the Union. Wealth 
in modern times is not the creation of any indi- 
vidual or locality working independently. It is 
the result of the co-operation of great bodies of 
people spread over tremendous stretches of ter- 
ritory. It is right therefore to tax wealth, no 
matter where it happens to be situated, for a pur- 
pose that is fundamental to the welfare of all. 
Education is such a purpose. If one State is 
educationally below par, the welfare of all of the 
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States is threatened. It is right to tax the Nation’s 
wealth wherever it exists, in order to educate the 
Nation’s children wherever they may live. 

The Nation’s wealth may be most effectively 
drawn upon through Federal aid. In fact, ex- 
perience shows that Federal aid is the one means 
whereby all children may be guaranteed equal 
educational opportunities. 

Some feel that the Bill means Federal control 
and the stifling of local initiative. The Bill pro- 
vides in the most specific terms for just the op- 
posite. Section 18 states, 

“That all the educational facilities encouraged 
by the provisions of this act and accepted by a 
State shall be organized, supervised and admin- 
istered exclusively by the legally constituted 
State and local educational authorities of said 
State, and the Secretary of Education shall ex- 
ercise no authority in relation thereto; and this 
act shall not be construed to imply Federal con- 
trol of education within the States, nor to im- 
pair the freedom of the States in the conduct 
and management of their respective school sys- 
tems.” 

The Bill also provides that all Federal funds 
apportioned to a State under the act “shall be 
distributed and administered in accordance with 
the laws of said State—and the State and local 
educational authorities of said State shall deter- 
mine the course of study, plans, and methods for 
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carrying out the purposes” for which the Federal 
money is provided. 

Nowhere does it provide for administrative and 
supervisory control. Nor is there any sentiment 
in the country at the present time that promises 
a development in this direction. The educators 
of the Nation are united against the Federal 
control of education, as they have repeatedly 
made plain in endorsing this very measure. No 
one questions the general public’s desire to con- 
tinue the administration and the supervision of 
education in the hands of local and State educa- 
tional authorities. The hearings of the Commit- 
tees on Education of both the Senate and the 
House have clearly revealed that there is no 
desire on the part of Congress to take the control 
of education from the hands of the local com- 
munities. 

This matter of public education is, without any 
doubt, one of the most important items of un- 
finished business on our calendar. Twenty-two 
great national organizations have endorsed the 
Bill. These organizations represent millions of 
American citizens. Then, in the name of reason, 
let us make a special study of this proposed bill, 
and before we condemn it, let us have something 
to propose in its place. 

Any women’s club seriously desiring to study 
the question of public education should write 
to Miss Charl Williams, Field Secretary of the 
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National Education Association, Washington, D. 
C., from whom all available information on both 
sides may be secured without cost. 

And then, there is that sad and tragic need for 
some sort of a uniformity in our laws covering 
marriage and divorce. 

The laws of every State make clear and full 
provision for contracts affecting the sale of houses 
and lands, horses and dogs, goods and chattels 
of every kind, but little attention has been given 
to those affecting marriage, the most important 
of all human contracts. 

In the absence of a federal law regulating mar- 
riage and divorce and in the absence of any uni- 
formity among the state laws in this regard, the 
forty-eight States of the American Union now 
have forty-eight different laws dealing with mar- 
riage and divorce. A wife may be a wife in one 
state, but only a mistress in another. Children 
who are legitimate in one state may be bastards 
if they remove to another. A person lawfully 
married in one state, on a journey from Maine - 
to California, might be arrested for adultery if 
caught in a state where his or her divorce was not 
good. 

For years this whole thing has been aired and 
agitated both by individuals and by powerful 
organizations. Strong statements have been pub- 
lished from such men as Joseph H. Choate, The- 
odore Roosevelt, governors of various states, 
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bishops, dignitaries and ministers of every de- 
nomination, the United States Commissioner of 
Education, and countless others. The largest 
organizations of America have passed resolutions 
on the subject. These include the General Fed- 
eration of Women’s Clubs, the National Congress 
of Mothers, the World’s Purity Federation, the 
National Education Association, and almost every - 
other organization one can call to mind. 

All of this agitation culminated in the intro- 
duction of a bill in Congress, proposing uniform 
laws on the subject of marriage and divorce. 
But no action has yet been taken. 

Do you know when Congress is going to act 
on this measure? It is going to act only when 
you and I—just average every-day American 
voters—get busy on the subject. Congress was 
bored by the opinion of experts and judges and 
bishops. But when we, the voters of the United 
States, begin to feel deeply enough about this 
whole business of marriage and divorce we'll 
get attention, and we’ll get action from that same 
Congress, and we’ll get it in a hurry. 

I don’t pretend to say who is to blame. It 
may be the makers of the laws; it may be the 
administrators. It may be the lawyers who 
pocket the fees and enter the decrees. It may 
be the preachers; they say preachers are not care- 
ful enough in asking questions of divorced persons 
whom they are about to remarry. It may be 
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Ellen Key, or Bernard Shaw, or the comic paper. 
It may be any of these or all of them. 

It is an amazing fact, and one that should arouse 
every woman’s club in America to action, that 
non-ceremonial or “‘common law” marriages, orig- 
inated in the common law of England, yet for- 
bidden by the statutes of that country for more 
than 50 years, are still recognized in twenty-six 
of our states and are possibly valid in six 
others! 

Think of our clinging to this relic of the past 
long after European nations have modified the 
Roman law in order to protect the individual and 
stabilize society! In the United States there has 
been retrogression, not progress. It is said that 
our common law is looser than the law in later 
Rome. George Elliott Howard, one of the few 
sociologists who has given serious attention to 
this subject, says: ‘Practically all the hardships 
and social anarchy caused by the canon law at 
its wickedest survive in our common-law mar- 
riage—a custom which legalizes and virtually in- 
vites impulsive, impure and secret unions.” The 
importance of the question is stated by another 
authority as follows: “It may be reasonably 
doubted whether any people in occidental civili- 
zation has marriage laws so defective as ours. 
Almost every conceivable blunder has been com- 
mitted. In no part of the whole range of human 
activity is there such imperative need of state 
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interference and control as in the sphere of the 
matrimonial relations.” 

Another writer points out that ‘such a mar- 
riage fails to protect not only the contracting 
parties but also the families to which they belong. 
Indeed to protect the latter it makes not the 
least attempt, and in this respect it is far behind 
the laws of Western Europe.” It is unbelievable 
that society should be so slow to take enlightened 
action in a matter which so profoundly affects 
the dignity and stability of the family institution. 

Examine the marriage laws of your state and 
inquire into the way in which the statutes reg- 
ulating marriage are enforced. Find out what 
interpretation is put upon marriage laws in daily 
practice and how licenses are issued. Investigate 
to see how carefully the intention of the law is 
made clear to unsophisticated people, and how 
evasions are punished. If you have been inter- 
ested in philanthropy and social problems you 
will doubtless realize that your probings have 
not been deep enough to find the real sore spot. 
And whatever your interests are, you will be 
convinced of your personal responsibility to in- 
vestigate, to think, to act. 

The record of our unfinished business is hope- 
lessly long—too long to encompass within the 
scope of a single chapter or a single volume. 
But these things I have brought to your notice 
are some of the things that are most urgently 
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in need of our attention. So many things we 
have talked about for two generations! And 
alas, so many things we have not talked about at 
all. Take birth control—we not only know 
nothing of the progress of the movement and 
its effect on the race, but we appear to prefer to 
remain in ignorance. Yet, this is something 
for thinking men and women to consider. 

The darkest blot on America’s fair name is the 
way we have dealt with the Indians. Yet we 
seem unwilling to face facts, or form opinions 
or even discuss the situation. Evasion has been 
our policy thus far. 

You remember Mark Twain said he noticed 
everybody was always talking about the weather 
and that nobody ever did anything about it. 
Now we’ve talked about these things quite long 
enough. We are always talking about them. It 
is time we did something about them. 

We can’t trust Uncle Sam to attend to these 
things for us, because his mind isn’t working 
that way. Man-like, he is thinking of the cattle — 
and the boll-weevil and the seals in Alaskan waters. 
It is distinctly our job to think of the child, the 
school, the home, and the stabilization of the 
family life. Now let’s think seriously about these 
things and then let’s do something about them. 
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